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— *' A steady, durable good, caonotbe dmived firom an exter- 
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CHAPTER I. 



<< yY £LL* and VfbfA do you tbiak now, 
Fit2?osbert ?*' 

/< I think ih9t you we tolerably ha{^« 
bat—'^ . 

" But you think if I had not nmmed, 
I might have been hiqppier j — ^ is it not 

*« Exactly : — every time I see a man 
burdened witb ^ wii^ a^d family, I con- 
gratulate myself on my liberty ; and make 
a vpw never to piMrt with it^^f 
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" Sum ctUque mos est — every man to 
his taste — you to your liberty, I to my 
family ; — you, to travelling ; — I, to 
home : — if both ate qontented, it signi- 
fies not." 

** For a married man, I must cofifess^ 
you are tolerably comfortable: — • but , 
your's w^ a manJage founded on love 
alone." 

" Poh ! nonsensgr* Maria was pointed 
out to me by my friends, as a proper per- 
son for a wife j ijay UQiwiantic days were 
over before I was nineteen; — I was 
)ima :sev«ti and ^weiity,^ old enough to 
judge for myself, and to be thankful for 
;xijffcei our estsites vete c<mtigu6us;. 
she was sufficiently handsome to banish 
ihe id», that I married for riches alone ; 
:«^ we cbecaoie msfii and i^fe ; -^ her tem- 
per I found cheerful in the main ; some- 
itimes a* doud comes over it ; — for let 
hsmeis say as they please, women are not 
iiageb -M- / am hot always serene y seme- 
times we ate dnrtiirbcd togetk^t^ ; then 
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comes ^ littfe matnmoiiid hreezei bdt tbe 
sun shines the brighter for it afterwar<k: 
—on the whole, we live as happily as we 
can, and (no reflection on you, Fitzoft- 
tert) OIK portion of felicity is worth all 
the co;7g(&r^ of which you Bachelors boast 
so much.'* 

" Tant mietia:^ thst you think so, and 
tant mieus also, that / do not ; — - but 
then your children ? Do you omit th^aL 
in your calculation ?** 

>$* By no means; but in them lies t 
source of felicity, of which you can have 
no conception. — Their pleasures and 
their sorrows interest me alike j when I 
am n6t better employed, I invent amuse^ 
ments for them j in which I join ; and it 
would be difficult to say, whether they, 
w I am the more gratified psuty. In 
short, children affi)rd more delight than 
you can understand, Until you are a 
fiither." 

" I must be contented to remdn in 
B 2 
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ignorahce then ; for . as^ui^y, mj dea^ 
Beaudair, I shall never^nqfarrJjf/* 

•* I will not dispute with;you; time 
will show/' ^ - 

** Time has shown, I think, '£ov wjiwj 
a man once passes his thirtieth bji^? 
day, he is in little danger.*' '\ , ; fi ' 

«* Aye, to be sure, thirty h\ ami^y 
sage time of life ; but you a}^ar to bQ 
as romantic, now, as you wei^e ten years 
since ; you're searching for happiness, t-^ 
perfect happiness-^ a celestial posses- 
sion, and depend upon it, never to.be 
found in this mtindane sphere ; and let 
me tell you; the storms of this life are 
mueh more easily weathered with a com* 
panicHi than withbut." 
, "^But there are storms that must pelt 
against a man, if he have a companion pf 
the kind you allude to, which might be 
javoided if he were alone." 

" To weigh against that, there are inv 
nutQierable felicities, which a man; pos- 
sesses with such a companion ; and whidi 
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he could not possibly enjoy alone! No 
sorrow is so easily endured as that which 
is divided, and no pleasure so great as 
tiiat which is participated with — a wife.*' 

•^ 1 do not exactly agree- with youj 
giv^ me an instance in points" 

« By way of iBmtration then, suppose 
you, — .^n amateur in picturesque scenery, 
which, even in boyhood, I remember, 
possessed all your soul; ^—suppose that 
you are w^ing — wh^ you please, 
only let there be mountains and vales, 
forests and plains, cascades and ri vulets^^ 
eiiough — in this enchaoting. landscape^ 
some object particularly strikes yoii ; tell 
me, when delight increases the pulsation 
of your heart, do you never wish for 
some sylph, who could understand your 
raptures and share them ?*' 

<* Frequently ; — » hut only for a sylph, 
ray dear Beauclair/' 

" Nonsense ! Embody your sylph —^ 
why not} — Embody her in the per- 
son of an enlightened female ; and trust 
B 3 
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me, the substantial form wiU be as de^ 
%htful as the aerial.*^ 

" For the moment, perhaps, but I can- 
not shake her off, remember^ onceuuiteii, 
it is for life ; * there's the rub !' — '* . 

*^ But I suppose, you ^iU have such a 
deHght to be shared more than once in 
your life ; and a being, who was always^ 
at hand, would be a welcome posses^on^ 
I should think/' 

♦* Pshaw ! — ' tts probable, I should 
« seldom have any pleasures of the kind 
you mention, if-— Heaven avert it ! — ifi 
I were nmrried; adieu, then, to the de- 
light of wabdering/' 

" And entte naui^ my dpar Pitzbsbert, 
you might employ j^our time more profit 
taWy.'* 

" Impossible ! Cim any thing conduce 
more to the improvement of* m^an, than 
observing the manners and dtspositioes* 
of his fellow-creatures ?** 

« Yes ; the relieving of their nec^si* 
ties ? — « waving that aig^ument^ (and> in 
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trutl), FitadsbeiBt, iihe posi(9€m us too self- 
evidebt toiaeed ittuatration^) theacknow* 
ledged object of your travels advocates 
tbec^ttseyou oppoae ; i^ mdeed^^you con- 
sider the female sex worthy observakkm.*' 

" Certaifily : —.for I ihclme Biore to 
fkto than to Mohammed/' 

" Then believe me, until you are ini- 
tiated into 6ae inkioades ot' ^ female 
cbstrscteTf (and they are only to be un^r 
ravelled by matrimony,^) your obseirvatio^ 
oa that part of ereatipn are worth no^^ 
iMngi^^if your view be superfide^^ 
your opinion formed on that vie^ is 
mcistak^i:—- if it be deep, you see at* 
tionsi and suppose motives — and yotir 
supposition is generally (I will not s^y 
universally) wrong,** 

" Allowing all tills, l^^itoda&,:yoa have 
fiirafished me with an ^Kcell^bi ar^u9(^nt 
agatbist yourself : if the ^ex reqtrill^i^ sO 
much observation to he ^ucidat&d, (for 
aoeording to yoursdf, it is altogfetheSr ttiys-i 
tenous,) be must be a madman who would 

B '4 
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6*ust his happiness in the hands tof a 
party, of whose character and habits he 
is .wholly, ignorant/' . 
.. ", You reason, Fitzosbert, wirii the apa- 
thy of. a Stoic : — if a woman htk real, 
sound sense, she:will suffer herself to be 
led i and if she has not, a msin who has, 
itiiiyjeaci her. ^\ :^ ' 

:,:" Icanaot dispute that point with: ybu J 
you are initiated in the arcana of the sex^ 
and if you have found what was. worth the 
trouble of seeking, I congratulate you : 
let me enjoy myself, as I please ; I may b^ 
happy, I may possess all the cardinal vir- 
tues, 1 may be as worthy of friendship, 
being ^Bachelor, as* if I wexe s^ majrried 

" I am not sure of that ; your fortune 
is large, yout inclination to benevolence 
is equal to your power ; you give to the 
distressed and are happy.in their thanks j 
but the charity of visiting your tenants 
when poor ; of consoling them wfeen suf- 
feirii^ misfortune i of alleviating the sor-* 
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tows of the dying ^ of fprmkig schools for 
thfeir children ; cannot be exercised by 
yon when wandering. about, and even if 
iyouweye to dwell constantly at home, this 
description of benevolence belongs rather 
to a fepgtale/^ 

'" I am willing to do any thing for the 
race of mortality but sacri^k^ my happi- 
ness, andthere > you must excuse me.' *' 
" It is for your happiness that I would 
have you- marry.: — you were.never born 
toy^getate in the calm of an old Bache- 
lor's life^ which I have heard apdy coin- 
pared to a day, dull throughout, without 
isun and without clouds, the^ sky exhibit- 
ing only a sombre grey^ uxienlivefiied by a 
stiseakof bliie^V . 

>^ And to follow up your metai^Mli!^ the 
matrimonial life is a stormy Decwndfiet' 
daiy, winds : blowing frpm all qmxtsaiBf 
rain, sn6w, and. hail falling, and do scpi«- 
shine, excqpt at * earliest morq*' *' 
. *.' You are .wrong; it is i!atheir aftpte 
Jipril day^ diyensified by a sky^ now dkm^t 
B 5 
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now bright asore, now warmed by a hril- 

Imnt Min, and now distorbQcl by a i^Qwer, 

more deHghlful than the tminteixupted 

Murse of a midtRjumner's day;-7*-«di! 

fetelieve me, that 

^< Blithest of all the sun's bright beaaif# 
. << When betwixt storm and storm .be gleams T 

*< 1 admire the theory of a poet's senti- 
meats, bat the practice ! No^xk>; Imh 
not to be cat^ht with, a rhyme, my dear 
fellow i some ten yeac^ sinceiy indeed^' it 
was another thiDg--^ I was near being.loflt 
when I was about two or three mA 
twenty/' 

. ** Yotir resoluticto of living a JBachelor 
is not ^n of long stasidii^ T'' 

** You shaU hear : at eigbteeir I went 
to coUc^ ; art nineteen i was in loire with 
a pnrtty girl I saw in London^ I made 
hmnmerable < woefiil sonnets to her eye- 
brows' -~ she read them, praised them, I 
dare say, laOghed at themy a»d curled heat 
Inir wkh them. I vowed coostimcy and 
returned to OxfcH*d : I saw a prettier giid 
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UidrQ I dbaaged the rntfiie* and siettt her ^ 
the copies of the verses I had m§d on a^ 
ainiiilar occasion : she loved poetry -ryi^ 
wnetl mean* fot I never wrote a line of 
poetry : she went out of town, ami I co^' 
jectaftfe, took the precious rhyrtiing Uj^, 
letS'ddur withher — r she came back, and 
her observant swain sent her a well writ- 
ten celebration of her return : then -* let 
me see — oh ! then, he received from h^r 
a parcel containing Ihs letters ^ to Emxm^* 
as well as * to Laura' — r and a note advi*- 
iia^ him to more caution for the futures 
add . signed by both the gypsies. -*- Hia 
raved — what signified that ? However^ 
he lost his poetical genius for eyen^'-p— 

". Ha ! ha ! ha! .poor Fitzosbert — Am 
I io date your predilection to celiba(^ 
ftmn this peraod ?*' 

*^ No! np! I had not been in ^(ifn$ 
dmrmigi^tf . then. -— I left collie aafid 
went-tc^see^ai^ unple who livc^ at his sf# 
near Brigfa^^ieioist^Qne. — I r^de to ^ 
tftw« every d^ — and sttrndfeow o^ other 

B 6 \ 
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-i- 1 forget exactly the mantieflr --^i be^ 
came acquainted with Isabel S^mom*^ — 
the girl was, handsome and a wit : — she 
teased me Enough, but I liked her the 
better — well — but what signifies all 
this ? I was not married — and thaf s 
about the sunj total of the history/* 

** Go on, go on — and don't givie the 
ag^egate, before you've cast up the 
figures.'* 

"Well — we -were engaged — all the 
World knewit — I considered my self about 
to attain the summit of felicity-^ Isabel 
^ms gay, and did not<:hoose to be engross* 
ed even then, entirely by me : —* jealousy 
ii^ a mean passidn, and I abon^inate it, — 
however I was vexed — shfejiiiighed at 
me, and 1 quieted my fears. Lord Henry 
Musgrave came to Brighton 9.bout this 
tijodtie ; — every ote admired hfefi, and 
Isabel went with the throng : -r— she was 
handsome, and he paid her some atten* 
tion. I saw she was pleased too much — 
and remonstrated. We quarrelled •^— were 

9' 
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Kecmcilpd — quarrelled a^n — forgot 
and forgave— however, she^maiiried Lord 
Henry J , aiid I, thanks to tiie stars! 
esc^d unhurt."' — 

" Were you hot misera^e for a time 9'* 
" Yfes, forfouiteen whole hoors ; -i— I 
was engaged' at that period in writing a 
treatise on the passionsV and founds I had 
excdlent ideas of despair — so after diti- 
tier, on the day Bell was married, I went 
to work — ^rbte to please my^f, and, 
for the next six^ mcmths wastoo busy to 
think c^' her. When: I was at leisure I 
li^t rather, glad at my escape than sorry 
fer he^ loss -^ and have steered my ship 
safe ever since.** 

, *f A fine denouement of your Tomance ! 
Have iytm seen your heroine since ?** 
I f6No>: faith I net I ! -^ I heard, indeed, 
that ishe and Lord Henry live- as other 
fasUonable people do, in a state of indif-* 
&ctode:'aifine inducen^nt to marry 1** 

*^ Not wors6 than a bachelw*s life ; be 
18 nabetterliumhadiffiknest, ioid a fashion- 



ftble husband is the same, unlen, indeed^ 
the expence he equsidared ; ev^n if yoor 
condition mere superior to this, you are 
not a fashionable man, and^ therefore^ 
not exposed to that evil." 

" Is any state exempt from it ?*' 

** Yes ; — in genteel life^ indiiferenoe is 
iddcHU found, and in such, a life theee is 
lej<^ure to be fond of one*s children*'' 

" Qenteei\i& ! -r- niy ieBx fellow, is tie* 
fofihiomMa life, genteel life ?" 

<« I leave that to foe determined 1^ 

others ; . — I mean the Wt of a gentleman^ 

^^^Apriuttte g€»tibm(ifh} his situation af** 

Tords ample exercise for the dqiaestid 

virtues/' 

" Once deceived, it maizes one tautious 
of encountering deception a second timisi: 
— now Bdl Seymour~I am a fool I 
fcnow-*— but spite of my bravery, her 
iMma^ with another gavo me a do^uft 
of the wedded state^^ certaiinly I oidiall 
nev^r marry J" 

^<Why Oballesi this, lathe t^yes^ 
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seoce of romance ! no pining, love-sick 
girl could have sentimentaUsed better V* 

" Without any sentiment then, I am 
convinced that in the * balance of com- 
fort' celibacy preponderates. In my in- 
tercourse with the world I have seen so 
«iaoy instances xji eoonafasai misery^ that 
ttif opimcoi isconflniyed by ^werydtafM 
experience/' 

.^ ^ IMntalt Hve to gee it dianged, dej^nd 
upon if ' 

' «* Never :— no> Beanelair^ I am^ itre- 
vocablv a bachelor.*^ 
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CHAPTER II. 

:" Whose house is that ?'V said . Fitzos* 
4>ert.to his friend, a.t the same time standi 
ing to observe it. " ' : * 

: « Mr. Courten^y • s, j we are gpia^ there 
directly." ^ 

: «< Is that he,'to whoija I am to be iiitro- 
duced?'' 

** Yes } make haste, make haste, — over 
that style — across this field — I'm sure 
you'll like him." 

They walked on briskly, Beaudair 
whistling aloud, but not << for want of 
thought," and Fitzosbert sometimes add<* 
ing a note, and at others proceeding in 
^lence. 

" Why, how the deuce is this ?" said 
the latter at length, << we're some yards 
{torn the direct road to the house." 
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** Thid meadow was not intended for 
the path to it, and the gate jou see is in 
the qppo^ite corner/* 
: ** I don't intend to walk so far round, 
.Harry*' said, Fit2osbertadvandng to the 
hedge, and measuring with his eye the 
-diddcaisions of a pond on tiie oti^t side, 
,'* I shall clear this,** and he sprung over : 
" Is not that well done ?'^ ' • 

" Assuredly, : but excuse . my following 
your example ; — it must be a more shal- 
low brook than that, when /display my 
agility ; a bachelor has no need of the 
caution of a niafried man,** * ^ 

i >.* A fiiie observation to proceed from 
you, who wish to press me into the matri- 
monial' service, as eagerly as if you were 
the father of half a dozen mdrriageable 
girls! a pretty remark, upon my life! 
exceHent' encouragement, tmAl Andso; 
where a single man takes one step, a mar^ 
xted.one inmttakedJnmdred! Oht Harry I 
.y6u*re no.schemier,; txdie m^ jrard'^fwiii 
or you would hot tKte foolishly hawre dis- 
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fJ^yed an atteiK^ant dhagreeabie of the 
state you advocate. The man, ^ho-^*^ 

" Hush ! dear Joi^epfa Stir&ce, not an- 
ther iward as you would have toe give 
you credit for a q«antum sufficit of ho- 
nesty P* 

**Bsfew! don^tsiKpect me of utter- 
ing a c^Qtiment ; I should have said, 
that the inan who prefers pede^riaHistn 
to any othear mode of traveHing from one 
{dace to another, would neveor cboose to 
be obliged to take suck a circuit as 
ihat/' 

By this Mn Beatickdbr liad joined 
faki friendy and,> by the time they had 
wiiistled tbe tune of *^ toy hesut^s my 
imvky my wiU is free/' they anived at 
Jtfr. Courteney's. . 

Fitzosbert stood ibr a mlilnent to c<Mi<- 
mder the a^ct of tbe^ singularly old^ 
Athioned house, and to deoypher the 
taiotto that encircled the armi^rial bearings 
placed over the d<3Ni^; 1^ words << our- 
SflOJBmB NO(&r possB^' *— done weee le- 
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gible ; << ft fttatrimonis^ mol^ !'' tlMQght 
he, as he entered. 

The walls of the room, into whiohth^ 
w^e lushered^ were ^aot adprped with the 
ipodern ornament of ps^er, but . with 
bright oaken pannels } the white ceiUi^ 
was ^uiioiisly carvedi ^nd displayed in 
eviery department grotesque %ures, of 
what des<;ription the Antiquary aloii^ 
coi44 discover. A fire blaa^d oq the 
hearth, plose to which was placed a ll^tge 
easy chair, supporting. the per8<^ of 1^ 
master of the mansion, who, wrapped in 
a flimnel dressing-gown, sat with his feet 
lyiqg on a laiige stool, and exhibititig hf 
their nocommon si^ symptoms c^ that 
fee to luxury ^-» the gout 

We are thus particular in describing 
^ apartment and attitade of Mr«. 
Courteney, because the impression each 
made on Cliarles Fitz^bert was so strongs 
that he was able to deteil these minutiae 
to us sotne yetrft a&ei:warda 

^ Ah» Beaudair!'' satd ihe invatid. 
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<* Pm glad to see you, how are you? 
Your friend also is welcome; 1 must 
l^dbible y^u to ^ I'feach chilis for your- 
seiVte, Gpentlemisri, for if I ring for my 
follows, they're all ^a busy, it's ten to 
ttn^ if they come; nobody knows the 
filague old bachelors, (and I have the 
Biisfortune to belong to that class, .Mr* 
Fitzosbert,)— nobody, I say, knows the 
j^lague we h^ve to govern- a^ household." 

Fliatosbert hereupon looked grave^ but 
Beaiidlai^ laughed. . 

^ " You may laCigh Beauclair/* con- 
tinued Mr. Courteiiey, " it's but fair that 
ycHi; should see we experience some m- 
^^m^enieticeSj 4s we are daily witnesses of 
your miseries; when I use the pro^un 
WEJ Mr. Piteosbert, observe, I do not in- 
dude Youi I am then s;^feaking of my 
unfortunate class; you are too young to 
bftve become a member of it yet." 

" H^! ha! 1 think you're mistaken, 
my dear Counsellor," said Beaudair. 
<- At this khoment Fitzosbert contrived 
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to prj^ hi^s friei}d-s foi>t so^iewb^ for^ 
cibly. . ' ... 

.,fj 3?oh! man/' contiaued , Bosmckir, 
" don't be ashamed of your condititm^ 
how . coBfobi^edly ! you've pimhui my 
foot!" — Yes> Counsellor/ fc;itei:les/Ktz- 
osbert Esquii^ of^a^t^Heu Hall, in -^^ — 
county, and' not'y^t threerscore, as his 
uppeai^auce declami, enters heart, and 
soul into your society.'' . : i: j 

' •* : Andi' a v^ry goodi socfety too ! I -do 
assure you, and yourfriend's choice proves 
his sense, without any compliment to m^ 
$elf; I c^ine, thfat if we listen to the plead- 
ing of liberty versus slavery, -we ihall 
escape matrimopial trammels. — Bui I^ve 
some of the finest old h6ck you ever 
tasted, we must not suffer the cause pend- 
ing to make . us dblivial of that," . and 
Coifns^llor Coiirteoey rung ^;he , belli : — 
no answer j — a' second peal j — still no 
l^nflfwer^,; ' . '■ -- 1 .: i" : , > • 
: ;« :l>^n \ 'em I >hAt^ ate th^y all 
^]pfg«t?|['lr. fetch «<)me df ithe frasfo^ls,. I 
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wiMPrant ;*' a peed yet louder, ^ioh at 
length brought in a little boy. 

** Wfcere*« Tom, you impudent var- 
let??' 

«< Go&e to the mill, Sir 5 Mw* Morris 
sent him, Sir.'' 

" Whem'j Dixsk, wrrah?'' 

" Gone wi' Tom, Sir ; T^m said^ ^ 
bow it was modefy imrpossibk fbp him to 
carry all the things.*' ^ 

"Tom told a lie, then j— ^do you go 
and tell Mrs. Morris to send in a bottle 
of hock, d^you hear? Fly, you rascal! 
What do you stay for? Begone, you 
hioi&ey !" 

^* Please your Honoar, Mrs. Morris k 
gone out toa" 

•^ " Gone out? And I can*t irtir ftdo* 
my chair ? Where is she gone ?** 

^ Sir, she said she'd just go^ and ax 
the news sU; the vill^e." 

" Get off, sirrah ! — Send her wheh 
ehe comes ! — A Jezabel !'^ cri^tinued 
lie, when the b(^ had made his fexit; 
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** but the ji^e koow^^^ rm so used to 
IjBc, i €»rft do^ without her, ot by Jove, 
I wouldn't endure her!'* 
^ <« I thidb j^im boasted^Iibe<rty is he^ 
coOHiit $hadew}?' said Beauckir^ laugh- 
iagtf snd tbeai wipfispei^ttg IPitKOsbeft^ 
« the^gout'Y.a deueed uaiueky compfeunt 
for jou; bachdor% Charles ; d<» you thitik j. 
jflm are l£kely- to sufier much fy^&m ity 
towards the ^lose of life?" 

'< Bahaw V' said Fitzo^^mtt pettishly, 
^nd^ at that momeixt it was^ all, he could 
say. . 

<< Liberty !" said the Counsellor, talk- 
ing v^ Beauclair's observation; .« If I 
said 1 enjoyed liberty — but hang it! 
Wbat'a the use of complaining^? — Are 
not we all daves ?*' ^ 

^* I would ratheir be l^e slave of my 
mSe. than my servants,'* said Beaudair, 
<< if it be impossible to liv6 mthout one 
ioCtiiose evik.** 

. " i wcmU mtver give a woman a right 
to tyramik^ omr sie, Beaueteer ; ^y \kte 
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^1 if yWiMrili, l?i»t d<«iYpjat oases ita 
tne. ^ ril .^1 you what » Mr. Fkzoftbert, 
this marrying ^d married friend of 
yours is so.aiidous to; subpoenla witnesses 
on his own side of the'questkmi thai it 
behoves ypu to keep a sharp Mook-otit. 
When you've been a lawyer .foi^Afaly 
y^rs asl have^ and have crofiM^examined 
as mwy females, who have been sum* 
moned merely' to embarrass the courtj 
y<3fu'll never g^ve your name to a being of 
tliat . conl^^iq^oryl and fodlish ^race : 
female witnesses have lost my clients 
more suits than thdr own imi^^tiee : their 
evidence obscures a gobd- cause and 
da^ns £i.bad one/' . ■> j 

** After all, toy. dear counselferi £itz- 
osbert will believe his' eyes BBd ears : no 
murried man w6uld-sabmit:t6 awife, as I 
liav^ j^en you soinetimes oUiged to do to 
your hpujifefce^par/' ^ \ ; ^-^ 

" Do you mean to insult'ine. Sir ?*' ^d 
Mr, Courteney laughing heartily, ^ <im* 
lK)t I dispMSS the wotnair. when Irpleas^ ?^? 
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<« No, my dear Sir, believe me, [sot 

custom has rendered her so necesssuy tQ 

yoi|,' that until you have lost your g^u^ 

disorder, you will never part with yoUf 

fimale plague.** 

^ .<<^There?s a comfortable di^eiraiee bor 
tween * can never ^ and < will nj^v^r/ *' 
said the counsellor, enjoying the sittisfi^ 
tion the idea gave him^ ^ > 

J *f Ghentlemen of your profes^n and ^ 
accustomed to wrangle for words, thiu( 
the field of fair argument is scarcely leflt 
open : it seems to m^ however, that the 
pleasure of being able to utter certiiiQ 
"mrds is the chief charm of celibacy/^ - 

*^ If I were other than a bachelor, peiy 
haps, I should say you were right/* 
: « * Words are empty sounds i* aai 
emptiness (of heart or understandings 
Whidi you will) is the grand possession 
of your class/* 

<< A logician would dispute the accu* 
racy of your deductions, but a wit would 
content himself cwith laughitig jtt, or 

VOL, I. c 
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pQfchance af^lauding tfaem. . Vve been 
obliged to enact the Ionian so many 
yrgai^ that a change is desirable; 1 

yidd." 

*« Victory !*' shouted Beauclair ; ** now, 
^mdddilory wher^s your hock? we'll 
driidc to the decrease of the solitary 

<< Before we do honour to tiie toast, 
Beauclair^ let me ask you what you would 
fta;^ us poor feflows do, who cannot quit 
t^ cjassy -^ because ~- lamentable qum / 
<i~4>ecaus6 we can persuade na fair dam* 
sel to take pity on us.'* 

«^ What would I have you do ? Why, 
wat|i the novices, who are mfatuated 
enough to think of becoming members of 
your society, of the miseries tl^ey must 
encounter/* 

<^ They would not listen to me, I Aever 
tried to warn but one, and that was a 
client whose case was desperate; — he 
would not hear me, I was obliged to ac- 
cept his bri^, and do my utmost ^ to 
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make the wocBb appe^irthe better/teattm/: 
I brought him ofl' with flying ccdMiB» 
And to tell you a professional necp^wt 
forensic togati are like poet3» -^^ tt^e ahuiQfS., 
succeed better inaction than in truth.^^ 

«« I calcufete,'^ said Beaudair^ ** that 
three^butths of your dass are bacbidocs 
&om necessity rather than from choiee; 
the remaining fourth is compMed of amx 
who have been employed in Uteraiy pur- 
suits from their youth, and have wedcted: 
l;€!aming:^*-or of unsocial beings who 
would selfishly live for their own ploMwrC^ 
alone.*^ 

" Why do yoii annex so many c^pro- 
brious eftithets to the last imfortonato 
mortals ? Is not the firat principle c^ 
our nature a love of self, from which idl 
,other love proceeds ?*' 

^< Yes ; but the last dass I mentioned 
centre all theiir love 4n Ihemselvesif th^y 
Me self-monopoUzers. SelfUove is the 
source of virtue, but not the stream ; un* 
less it expands into a streanh and Ihis 
c 2 
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AreamintotrUnitaryln:anckes^U^ itfeTf^ 
tilizes not the country^ but b^pmes a 
naaseous stagnant pool^ useless to itself 
aqii disgusting to others.'' 

<^I thank thee, Dame Law, for afford- 
ing me a plea why I should not be enu- 
merated amongst these stagnant pools f^ 
said Mr. Courteney : — •* class me with: 
the slaves of literary drudgery.** 

..<< Very well; listen first to this little 
noia bene ; not to aid and abet the young- 
in formiujg or executing plans of enlisting 
themselves under your banners,* by a& 

. fording them advice or assistance.'* 

^^ Horace the second — nota bene, I 
do not know whether the Roman advo- 
cated matrimony or not — I will obey 
thee — unless my old habits of pleading 
should impel me to Jee myself in this 
grand cause : — I say ^e myself — for a 

Jee is unto a counsellor as a pair of spec- 
tacles, for it enableth him to read:-^ 
as wit, for it teacheth him to consider r 
i^as teaming, for it causeth him to un- 
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lientand : •^ or as a bad jh€sbmy9 ibar it 
moveth him , to forget^ what dotti not 
^ease him." . 

*« Oh, the virtues of a feel---a thou* 
cfaand thanks, Mr. Cdiirteney, for fma 
infbrmatioil. Now, Charles,t in mb^t 
class shall I place you ?** 

^V With the disappointed.^* 

*« Very well: some oneBCore:aiid^teit 
years hence, then I shall hear youngsterii 
excuse your vagaries by an emphatic 
shake of the head, and the pitying ex*^ 
ckmatioiK of < pOor gentleman! he was 
crossed in love !' — Entre mms^ Charles^ 
on what was that lovef founded which 
could survive esteem?'* ; 

Fitzosbert laughed, and shruggifig his 
shoulders fleclared# *^ he should live and 
die^i^achelor.** 

^ What? In defiance jof reason? Theife 
is no rational argument yon can possiUy 
adduce in support of so foolii^ a resdu- 
tidn.** - ; 

^* IncUnaUofh Usxtyyinclinatiimr 
c 3 
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^ I wodWb have gup tncUnatiimi ewr 

<^ De gustibus nan est dispukmdksmi-^ 
fiaid Mr^ Courteney ; <« rememb^ that 
weMed' Sir^ ond leave us bMhdori te 
intyige' oux* causes as we {deaaie^ Mr« 
f^zcHfbert imagines that there is modre 
happiness in the siisgle than in the itnar- 
riediatid;^ he will, therefore, not ohiMge 
hia: eanditioii until ;'^-^ the Oounseltor 
h^ Ind recourse to his muff^boic, -^ «' he 
ehanges Im opiniofii^^ 
< f < So X di^ fsappo^*' said Beaudair; 
f^ aid be assured that my exertions^ in 
ifiecting so desirable a change will be 
indefatigable/* 

: <« / do not conjMtiire that the end 
tritt be so very desifabl^^^ fsaiid Fitzosbett ; 
•* but en veriU^ I am completely tired of 
tfatt diitoourse; matrimony is ^mir con- 
timiri' theme/' 

^ And inveighing against it, my good 
Sir, is the very Essence of delight to us 
bach«l($n ; allow Mr> B^wihk to ad* 



9H£ MARmBD W^. Qt 

vocate it; hi& every dojf. aigiifiienis are 
not potent enou^ to ididke out ttaolib 
tion, and whilst that is firm we am in od 
danger of sufibiing fmm fbsxa. 'Let 
eveiyinan make tibo best of his own 
sphere in life;, if it be but indttfb^tal^ 
aad he possess but logic enougb tdrg^ 
ita happier appeattnoe to tl^ nmde «C 
othtts^ why» in (k^Ting^ tte wiSB^ bt 
mxyr perhaps^ decdve himaelf«!^tfaen?fii4- 
ao nuich.i^e bettoK^^ 

/< A misecable cons<^ilioii iakfi .&r 
botii partieaV said Beaiuslairji &en 
changing the subject, he obntimiMk 
^ what think you of' the htte hnXSm. 

vict(Hy?1Sic* ^^•'' 

PoHticst tb^ sotenoe ill whieb eraiy 
man fmcies hiinsdf Allied^ the demiM* 
xesBort of convecBalaon^ aficnded matter 
for discussion until our^ party scfWirt^^ 

« Well, Charles/' said Seaudatr, '' will 
you not thank me fiur grsdng yon.aiiiiijh 
Sight into tte oomfsato <^ yilur fulwiD 
,ycars?** 

c 4 
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' ♦• Though Mn Coijuteney's household 
is^ ill*regulated» there is, no reason why 
taine should be soi^' 
^ ^^ To be iure not -^ none in the world ; 
^^ probably you will be exempted from 
the infirmities (^ age, and whilst you 
^njoy health, your dcnnestic regulatkms 
Wifl, doubtless, be observed. If an ud- 
liicky indisposition should compel you to 
the retirement of your own apartment^ 
I dare say, you have a piatent for the 
pbssesinn^ of faithful . domestics." / 
' : A peevish ^^ pshcmP^ was the only 
4mswet Eitzosbert made to his friend's 
•raillery, who, resumed his discourse by 
saying, <* that Mr. Courteney was the 
X>nly old bachelor of his acquaintance 
that could be stiled tolerably happy.'' 

<^ He has few real evils to encounter, 
I dare s^y.'* 

^< His disposition is so hi^py, that few 
tmsfortuqes can disturb him ; if you had 
tieen in his situation to-day, could you 
so soon have recovered your serenity^ 
think you ?^ 
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"*' Why n-^-ha *— perhaps not — *• it 
^as deucedly provoking certainly* — fa^ot 
4kat is an evil so easily avoided V' \ 

<* The panacea in such cases is ma- 
trimony, I believe: — but, * sontething 
t6o much ^ that' — I shall introduce 
you on the morrow to Mr. Fauconber^ 
if I can procure Hs permission/* 

^ Is he oithe;fraiermtyr^ 

^^ Yeis ; yoi^ will fipd his chanicter Is 
uncommon, almost unnatural. Whatever 
*may havel)een tlie transactions of his 
early days, they are nhrouded in mys* 
tery ^ he appears desko^s of forgetUng 
that he ever existed until lately, aad 
anxiously avoids every conversation that 
4«curs to the past.'* 

^^Humph ! a very unnatural charactei^ 
indeed^ as you say \ in what dass do yoo 
^pjadebim?** 

" I leave you to discover.ihat} he is 
^Ctftainly a baqhelor, and I would advise 
jou to cultivate his fidendship : if we 
c 5 



jdi^ by t&6 few ea wiiom he l^tows 
p, it is a; vdhiable possession/' 

^ A ftMantbropic-bacbelor^ I rap- 
pose^ and that is what I Aati never be/* 

«* You think so, perhaps; but you are 
ignored what circumstatice and age nmy 
effect i I know, dear Fitsx>sbert, the ener- 
gies Qf your mind, and I am convinced 
unless you fiikl oppOTtunitks and objects 
£>r^certiiig thetn^ they will render'yoa 

^^■Frigndsfaip, BeaiK^lair, dTotds both*** 
> H No, Chttries; not scope suffident 
for *uch energies as yours/* 

Fitsosbert was stleM and thou^tfol^ 
Seiudiur chose not to ioterrapt bis^ ne- 
ditations, and, therefore, only said as 
tiiey were^ent^ing the hotise, '^weex- 
jpeet a refadoiB of Maria's in a few dijB, 
Rpsa Cambell ; I hope her iHsit will n<4 
liasteQ yotu- departure, Charles ?*'' 

.^ Ok! no; believe me, I am no^m^ 
mm^e^y (if tfafere be such a wofd,) Cot- 
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morrow then, I shall see iMs Mr.Fau- 
conberg?" 

'< Yes," said Beaudair, and he was 
not displeased to find by the promptness 
of this question, that the << msmtiirqpkr 
iodbfor/' had proMdj bef» ^ejafcject 
of fais fnend^s consjderation^^ 



c 6 
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CHAPTER III. 

'' Now I am goiBg to Mr. Faucon* 
beig's/* said Beiuidair, rising from the 
breakfast table, " to procure you a card 
of admission into his sanctum sanctorum. 
Shall I show you into the library, or can 
you contrive to spend half an hour in 
chatting with Maria ?*' 

«* Gret you gone, and I will try/* re- 
plied Fitzosbert smiling. 

^* I am going directly ; but don^t talk 
too' much, Maria, lest you should change 
the favourable opinion of Mr. Fitzosbert 
towards your sex ; I intreat you not to 
neglect my caution. Au revoir P^ 

, << Au revoir, rattle-pate, — be sure 
that my conversation will not be so dan- 
gerous as your encomiums.'' fieauclair 
heani^nbt the latter part of his wife's 
sentence for he had already^ departed. 



r 
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For some inpments Fitzosbert and tke 
lady sat in silence ; at length, the latter 
said, ^* forgive the question^ Mr. ^t2os*^ 
bert ; but how am I to entertain a det^r*- 
mined Bachelor ? Have the goodness to 
'fix on some subject of discourse/' 

*< Pardon me, madam, I leave that af- 
fair to you/* ^ ' 

** I confess myself at a non plus.^ 

^ impossible,' whilst there are other 
females in*' existence ! Have you no de** 
lightful. scandal to detail ?" / 

<< I am a married woman, you know, 
Mr.Fitzosbert ;,and 1 have, at pre&ient, no 
growii*up daughters*; I am therefore quite 
out of the way of sudi a temptation.*' 

** Excdlent! — But surely, you can 
find some subject of complaint ?" 

"That truly, can I/* / 

FitzQsbert shragged Ms shoulders as. he 
asked, "What?" . ' .: 

- " Of any own follies, in thefirdt place j 
ikkU mu^t be always understood ; but t6 
converse on them is a species of cotwerU ' 
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arrogance; in the stocoody of }taitr.u]^u3' 
tfee to the sex/' 

^ ^ Of mine^ Madam ? I prc&ss I do 
4iot understand.** 

** Are you not guilt/ of acting a libei 
against them, and fot might I know of 
uttering one?'* 

" I disavow any such criminal in* 
tention/* 
^ " Disavow ! nonsense ! • the inteation 
is implied in the deed : what, on earth, 
could induce a . young man like yoursdf ^ 
of large estate, to remain single, but a 
distrust of the other sex ?'* 

Fitzosbert parried the question by 
pleading " an ^rly disappointm^tit/* 

« I am sure,** said Mrs, Beauchur, 
<5 that you are too rational to love, whae 
you could not esteem.** 

*^ Ske had both IcM^ and esteem, indu- 
bitably!** 

<* Her deceiving you, which a.^sap* 
pointm^fit in such a ease implies, unoiiUi 
ban^ the latter.*' 
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'< It (ficl ; aUow me to aiitieq>ate your 
next qaestioot -^ the BubveiBkm i^, kvv 
was tl^n an eai^ and a suceeasful isak.** 

^<Her conduct ibjufedher sex, however, 
if it pfe^raib yon firom trusting* again/' 

Fitwd>ert was sHent, and for some 
turn Mrs. Beandair was ap also j pre- 
sently, she said, *^ I shall soon have the 
happiness cf introdncuig to you a re« 
Iftt^ of my own, mb Mr. fieaudair has 
jprdbaHy informed you/' 
^ *< If you allade to Miss Cambelli he 
has/' 

**Ye», k is Rosa CambdJ, I mean.; 
she k a young, simple ^1, bred in re^* 
tnrement, and consequently ignolrant of 
the woild. The rustics consider her a 
paragon of beauty and sweetness ; — « tibue 
kst time I i^w her, I thought her an ex« 
ceedingly pretly, innocent young cresr 
ture/' — 

The ^itfaets ^< ignorant of the worid,'' 
^:young^** md " innocent,'^ not to men- 
tion "i>r^%v** were npt addressed to 
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ears of deafness ; *f if ever I should 
play the fool/* thought Fit^osbert^ *^smk 
must be /Ite woxmm : but» pshaiir^l vfb»t 
an idea ! I never shall.'' 

Though these sentimenta take up som^ 
time in narratiug, they shot across the 
mind of Fita^sbert, in a moment, ami 
inftermpted not Mrs. Beaiiclair, who con- 
tinued, " Rosa's father was the otAy 
brother of mine^ early in life he mar^ 
ried Jbr UyvCj and though not peiSfectljr 
happy, he certainly was far from mi- 
serable. I should tell you he was an of* 
fi£er, and bore a major's commission in 

the regiment of dragoons. He died, 

when Rosa wasw seven years old ; since 
when, she has resided with her mother : 
the death of this parent has thrown my 
orphan-cousin on my protection^ jand in 
future, she will be a member of our fa- 
mily." 

Ktzosbertwas beginning to ftel un- 
commonly ihter.ested in this ishort h^* 
rative, whein Beauckir retuxAfed. i 
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"Now. tell me, Charles,'* said be, as 
"he entered, ** are you not horridly tired, 
and half-r^olved to shoot me for leaving 
you so long at tJie mercy of ^ f^ate ?" 

"I give ,a negatiye ansiilrer to eaeb of 
yoot questions ; for, compliment apail^ 
if I had beeii conversing with yoursd^ 
I do not think the moments would have 
flown half so swiftly.** 

*• Tant mieux : — I have, be it known U> 

you, obtained permission to introduce 

you to Mr. Fauconberg^ iiamediately.** . 

•* I am ready to attend you,** said Fitz* 

osbert, rising languidly. 

"So I perceive by the alacrity. with 
which you prepare to accompany me. 
But come, our misanthrope does not 
choose to be kept in attendance on any 
one ; so, M^ria, once more adieu.** 
^ A pleasant visit, to you ! adieu !** 
** If not a visit of pleasure,** said Beau- 
tlair, as they crossed the pcMtal, <* it will 
certainly be one of interest Fauomberg 
is a most extraordinary bachelor,** . > 
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<< Upon my honour, ' Hanyf I think 
your acquamtaoce cxmsists priiiGtpa% of 
persons in ^lat dasiu'^ 

V Quite the contrary; but since j^» 
have beeQ «t Roland's^ I ha?e not ho- 
HecBred ray mamed fnends with so msmj 
Fisite as l^ perhaps, ought to hlive done ; 
ia that, I consulted only your indination, 
I recollected that 'Pares cum |rartbiis 
j^Srai/2me coi^egantur^' or ral&er « /S^en- 
tismnCf^ and^ a hundred e^puJfy sapient 
sakSf which induced me to.sacrifice my 
pleasure to yours.*' 

<< Infinitely obliged ; but do you not 
lIuBk the contemplati<m of some married 
people would be an agreeable variety ?'* 

•♦ F^haps it would, but you have ndt 
seal half the bachelors at present* MrC 
Samuel Vivian, for instance ; who with a 
pretty person and unencumbered estate 
of two thousand a year, has contrived to 
pass his grand climacteric in safety. That 
is a gentleman, to whom I shall mo^ 
certainly introduce you/* 



**hlm iduracter worth studyingr?^' 
•^ Hem 1— flam afraid it ia^not ujou 

" Wha:t are the leading traits?^* 

^< If I t6ll that, there » no incentive to 
cuiwsity^ Form your judgtoj^t^ frem 
your own observation/^ 

<* That crkerion being ackno^i^eged 
infallible^ 

^ You would rather believe H tiban 
min^ I should imagine : there i» Mr. 
Mluray too^ another charaet^t 4md a 
bach^r P* 

<< By Heaven, Beauclair, one wmild 
think the dim fUled the Irad ; that is the 
ibfiith you've mentioned.?* 

<< What? do you imppose you are siich 
r^H^M-fceings that one CEinnot find half a 
deteen in twenty milea?-*— Mr. Sammy 
Vivian's habitation lies fifteen miles to 
the westward/' 

i<* And do you think I shaU travel fl& 
teen mil^s to see lUm?* 

^* Yes^ certainly y^u wrD, it is but a 
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mdining'si ride^ — ^if you object 1 shall 
begin to suspect, that your veneration for 
this respectable part of the communis is 
on the decline.'* 

« Pshaw r — Thii was Fitzosbeit's 
peevish ejaculation to express hi^ vexA^ 
tipn^ when that splenetic humour affected 
^ mind* Beaudair understood it, for 
he instantly changed the subject. 
- •« I^ow Ktzosbert," said he, as they 
walked up the avenue, ** I warn you that 
the character of Fauconberg is an exttar 
ordinary one ; do not let the Appearance 
of his mansion surprise you ; observe it." 

Ktzosbert did so, and saw that it ap; 
peared formerly to have been a baro^ 
nial residence, capable of sustaining a 
lengthened siege from the battered 
fortifications, that surmounted the walls. 
The house itself, dr rather castle, con- 
sisted of three circular towers, the centre 
jOne not so lofly as the others, and this 
sdo^e appeared habitable. The ivy in 
^everaj parts concealed the dusky grey 



^leallsy from which, ever ^n4 anoxic a stpn^ 
dropt to remind tl^ ^peet^^or, that eyeq 
the^f^ decayed yemains ofgi^tideur wcmld 
soon h^ ]burijed in the dust ! 

** It is a romantic place P' said Fitzost 
bert sighing, and enjoying the delightful 
melaucholy, tha^was creeping py^r hi? 
9en$es, , 

\* Kom^ntic and sombre ^enough: b,u$ 

enter j the Qothic door, you see, will adr 

fnit your tall figure without obliging you 

to bend; jn that respect the Vandal§ 

)yere far less barb^ous than our modem 

architects/* > 

The servant whom their summons ^ait 

caUed to the hall, conducted them across 

it, and ushered them into a large apart* 

ment, dimly lighted by the rays of the 

sun that shone through the painted with 

dows. 

From the idea Beauclair had given 
him, Fitzosbert expected to have seen a 
venerable form bowed by age ojr info? 
piity, with .white hair, and mild ejres ; 
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and in skort he had pictCired to himself 
a very hermit. 

Instead of this, a %ure, whose ^tatut^ 
was as commanding as bis own, tihou^ 
of a less muscular frame, rose to receive 
them ; his complexion was pale but not 
cadaverous ; his eyes, << dark as the 
night,** and eloquently large; his fasur 
black as the raven's plumage, and yet 
scarcely frosted by the honours of age. 
The whole person was decidedly Spanish, 
and appeared not more than forty. 

*♦ Mr. Fauconberg,** said Beauclair, 
" allow me to introduce to you, my friend^ 
Mr. Fitzosbert/* 

Fauconberg bowed, and motioning 
them to be seated, said, "if I am defi- 
cient in the appearance of courtesy, Mr. 
Ktzosbert, do me the justice to believe I 
am not designedly so. A long seclusion 
from the world has estranged me from 
its habits — the nice points of etiquette 
were never, I confess, observed by me." 
FltSoi^ert bowed hi& acknowlegemjepts $ 



his mind ^ms ^grossed by the %ure be- 
fore him, and drawing a parallel between 
lite JBaster of the mansion and the man- 
iion itself, he was impressed with tho$e 
ideas, which have since been so weU de« 
scribed by a modem poet.* 

*^ It was no vulgar teniement 
' ^ To which such lofty gifts were lent, 
^' And still with little else than dread 
** On such the sight is riveted. — 
<* The roofless cot decayed and rent, 
«* Will scarce delay the passer by — 
" The tower by war or tempest bent, 
" While yet may'frown one battlement, 
« Demands and daunts the stranger's eye -^ 
*^ Each ivied arch, — and pillar lone, 
•♦ Pleads haughtily for glories gone [" — 

For some time, trivial observations 
on the weather afforded the ^pear* 
ance of conversation} that topic was 
scion exhausted, and, for some few mo- 
ments, there was ^ence. . Beauclair 
wished to display this" extraordinary 
character to Fitzosbert, and knowing 
which chord to touch to produce the 

. * Lord Byron -—GiAOUii, — Sne 878* 
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loudest tones, he said, " my .friend here. 
Sir, bears a striking resemblance to yourv 
self in one point ; he is scarcely thirty, 
and has already abjured matrimony} I 
recollect having heard you say, that you 
became a member of the paternity of 
bachelors at that period/' 

** Yes,** answered Fauconberg, in a 
sepulchral voice, " but has he the reason, 
think you, that I had ?** 

" A youthful disappointment, I sup- 
pose. Sir ; a lady in the case/* 

" Oh ! woman, woman !** said Mr. 
Fauconberg, clasping his forehead with 
his hand, " and could not one victim 
content yoii in an age! — Has woman 
blasted ^owr hopes. Sir? has she withered • 
your prime ? has she dissolved your day- 
dreams ? has she swept away the airy cas- 
tles of youthful felicity you had reared ? 
-^ To me, she has done all this, and 
more j she has driven me to misery ; — ? 
she has compelled me to exchange so- 
ciety for gloomy solitude, r— \he night 
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blest with sle^ for unceasing anguish ! -^ 
Say, have I not reason to curse the 
sex?** 

Fitzosbert was too much surprised and 
shocked at this vehement address to 
speak, and averted his face. 

** It is even sol*' said Mr. Fauconberg, 
resuming his calmness j ** forgive me, Sir, 
if I have awakened any painful recollec- . 
tions ; am I pardoned?** 

*< Indeed, Sir, it is inqK>suble you 
should offend, and therefore I have no 
forgiveness to afford.** 

" At your age, Mr. Fitzosbert, my life 
of misery commenced ; we appear bom 
to the same fate; the friendship of a 
wfetch, like myself, is a worthless bc>on, 
nevertheless such as it is, I offer it to 
your acceptance.** 

" Most gratefijly. Sir, do I receive it j 
henceforth command me ; it is impossible 
to express how much I am interested in 
your happiness.** 

VOL. !• H 
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" If I am to be your friend, I will nol 
bC: cidled so only, I will prove mysdf 
such ; from me you will receive reproof 
and warning j no flattering sentences will 
humcmr your passions, you will hear only 
the voice of truth/' 

« May I ever hear it ! — Yes, Sir, such 
ta friend is the one my soul desires/* 

" From this moment then, we are no 
longer strangers. — And now may I en- 
treat you to leave me alone ; you know 
how foolishly 1 have been agitated this 
morning. — I shall see you again soon, 
Mr. Ktzosbert, here^ if you please, for I 
visit no where. — I wiU not apologise for 
4ny cavalier dismissal of you, my weakness 
as its best excuse. — Good morning/' 



*• A fine scene this !" said Beauclair, 
as they were returning, " exquisitely ro- 
msmtic upon my soul ! And what is your 
opinion of poor Fauconberg ?'* 
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. "Oreat must have been the sorrows 
which have produced such effects I Whit 
2k noble ruin he is !*' 

<< Yes ; a ruin qualified to furnish matter 
for a whole chapter in a romance ; it h^ 
its secret passages, and impenetrable caves 
pr cells ; I hope you will be the hero, who 
will discover the wonderfully-contrived 
trap-doors/* 

•* Certainly," said Fitzosbert, sighing^ 
and not attending to his friend's sarcasm^ 
«« Mn Fauconberg would have beea hap- 
pier, if married." 

** Ha ! ha ! ha ! do you allow that, my 
boy ? If you do, I shall congratulate mj-^ 
self on having introduced you to tliis 
misanthrope, as long as I live." 

" If love reduced him to what he is, 
how strong must it have been !" 

" Any child may see, that his every 
passion is strong, an^ solitude has in- 
creased that strength. I believe, you and 
myself are the only persons, who have 
heeu admitted into the interior oj^* that 
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edifice, since he became its inhabitant. 
He visits no where, as he told you, ex- 
cept, indeed, the cottages of the poor, to 
whom he is a liberal benefactor. After 
all, if it were possible to introduce him 
to some interesting female in a romantic 
style, I should not despair of seeing him 
soundly in love a second time. Did jou 
not discover in his eager ofier of friend- 
ship to you, the emotions of a heart that 
wanted an object of tenderness ?" 

** It is impossible, that one who ap- 
pears to have such uncommon causes for 
grief as Mr. Fauconberg, should ever 
marry." 

^ Nonsense ! I would lay any wager 
that his sorro'ws are of the nature of your 
own ; it is the different temperaments 
that the same causes act on, which pro- 
duce such various efiects. His strong 
passions, nursed in solitude, have indeed 
made him different from you, who^ on 
account of your intercourse with the 
world, have been obliged to check, or 
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have not had leisure to attend to, the 
suggestions of these' monsters/* 

" Do we not hear and read daily of 
the terrible effects disappointments of this 
kind produce ?*^ 

" Yes, I allow it ; but if love were 
always founded on reason, such instances 
would be far less numerous.*' 

" Reason and love ! — sjmonymous ap- 
pellations! — and do you really, Beau-^ 
dair, imagine that they can occupy the 
heart together?'' 

" If they cannot, why needs man spend 
do many years in cultivating and strength- 
ening his reason? Does not every lau- 
dable pursuit tend to this end? How 
useless his labour, if the object, at which 
he aims, continually eluded his grasp, or 
is insufficient to defend him from the at-« 
tacks of love, the universal passion !" 

" Your theory is admirable ; the pos^ 
sibility of reducing it to practice should 
be considered." 

" If there be no such possibility, it is 
D 3 
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useless altogetlier j bo moral is of any 
value that cannot be acted on. The 
system I would recommend is practica- 
tte J BEAUTY is the grand temptation to 
love ; REASON should teach man to regaxd 
it only as an admirable picture, and Aus 
he would be secure, for I apprehend^ 
that the family of Pygmalion ^ided with 
himself. The superficial acccmipUshmentSy 
on which the sex are too apt to value 
themselves forma phalanx of fasdnaiion, 
which the man of reason alone can re* 
sist'' 

" Humph 1^— Such a man then, it 
seems, is in no danger from love in any 

" Sttch SL man would gladly surrender 
to arealty^etwiife woman : t^ virtue never 
appeaifs half so lovely to him as when 
possehed by a female j man miay love 
and v&fier0te a chaste, amiable, and ra^-^ 
tional woman, as the personification of 
virtue/* 

V 

" The profoundest philosophers have. 



neviertheless^ proved the potency of beau^ 

^'Etitre notiSy Charles, I amnot ciertain 
that thosie whom we call philosophers (a 
very indefinite term by the by) ararational 
men : * truth and good are one^ andbeautjf 
dnjoells in them^y — a votary of reason will 
acknowl^e this, I have high authority 
for such an affirmation, Socrates* ; ^ do 

* you imagine,* said, he to his libertine 
disciple, < that what is good is not also 
^ beautiful ? Have you not observed that 

< these appearances always (x>indde ? 

* Virtue for instance, in the same respect 

< as to ii^rhioh we call it good, is ever ac«t 
^ kuowleged to be beautifiil £^so« In 

^ The succeeding paragraphs marked with single 
mverted commas, are copied nearly verbatim from m^ 
illustration of the proposition, ^' truth and good are 
one/* given by Akenside in a note annexed to his 
first book of the Fleaaures of Imaginatioiiu The 
subsequent note, as it is explanatory of a sentence 
contained in the quotation itself, it b almost unne- 
cessary to add, was likewise copied from Aken- 
side, 

D 4 
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* the characters of men we always * join 

* the two denominations together/ ** 

** It is not ieflwi^ altogether ; it is an 
undefinable something that captivates our 
senses, and which, as und^nable, I shall 
not attempt to explain.'* 

f* Nothing captivates a rational man, 
but virtue or innocence, or what is per- 
haps superior, because it presupposes the 
possession of both, real sense. The opi** 
nions of men on beauty are notoriously 
various; rsome philosophers assert an 

< independent and invariable law in na^ 

* ture, in consequence of which all ra^ 

< tional beings must alike perceive beauty 

* in some certain proportions^ and drfor^ 

* mity in the contrary* '' 

" Poh ! every day's experience proves 
the fallacy of such an assertion. « That 

< necessity must be supposed the same 

< with that which commands the assent 

* This the Athenians were accustomed to do in 
a peculiar manner by the word K»^o«x»y«Ool and 
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^or dissent of the understanding, and 

* then it follows of. course, that beauty 

* may be reduced to a standard.* Common 
sense and universal Experience raise their 
voices against it/' 

" You are, then, of the number of 
those who believe < beauty to be merely 

* a relative and arbitrary thing ; and 
^ that it is not impossible, in a physical 

* sense, that two beings of equal capa- 

* 9ities for truth, should perceive, one of 
^ them beauty, and the other deformity, 

* in the same relations ?* ** 

" That is not precisely my opinion ; 
d^fbrmty implies something unnaturally 
distorted or disfigured; where deformity 
does not exist, I do suppose, that one of 
two people may pronounce a woman 
beautiful, whilst the other may think her 
plain. Artists alone measui^ beauty by 
rule ; I dare 3ay, that a female, whose 
form was perfectly symmetrica], and whose 
proportions were exactly correct, would 
be called a beauty by every one j *-such 
D 5 
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beiiig9i however, are so rare, that sudi 
an assertion ist after all, but an hypothe- 
tical one.'* 

<< In defence of your opinion you have 
omitted one argument ; — * how often does 
k happen, that tiie same woman, whom, 
at first sight, we consider jpZom, afterwards 
appears to us divine ! -—and vice versdJ' 
. " But recollect in the vice versd ^case, 
that < objects which are at first hi^y 

< pleasing to the mind, lose th^t effect by 

< repeated attention to them ;' this pio^ 
ceeds from the love of novelty. On the 
contrary, ^objects which at first sight 
^appear disagreeable, cease to be so when 
Hhe eye is accust(»ned to them/ In the 
latter, nay in both positions, I think much 
is to he allowed for the change a deve- 
lopement of the mind may effect : there is 
more witchery, perhaps, in a girl like 
Bell Seymour — accomplished -- brilliant 
in c<mceptions and expression — tlian in 
a perfect beauty/* 

•^ I wonder,** said Beauclair, after a 
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pause, «« I wonder whether you will be 
pleased with Rosa Catnbellj her love- 
liness surpasses any I ever saw**^ ' * 

" Undoubtedly I shall/' answered Fitz- 
osbert. 

'" Tliere is no ^ tmd(mbtedly^ in the eaiie, 
my dear Charles ; every body — evenr the 
most prejudiced — eannot deny her claim 
t6 prettinesi^, — ^ yet, she may not please 
you.*' 

" If I am a bachelor, I am not a Cynic, 
Harry, and I dare say she will,** — and 
perhaps, Fitzosbert was beginning to 
wish, that she might 

*« When shall you visit, Mr. Faucon- 
berg, Charles?** 

" I don't know j —you describe him 
as a man of so singular habits, that I am 
fearful of offending. Chance may, per- 
haps, befriend me.** 

** If you contrive to be near any cot- 
tage to the north of the village, between 
the hours of five and six, some erening, 
D 6 
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I think iiesign will -^ Remember Miss 
Cambell will be with us to-morrow/' 

<« I shall not forget," said Fitzosbert 
" Do you know if there is a parcel for 
me from London ?*' 

^< Containing; sundry jcoats and waist- 
coats, &c ? Yes/' answered Beauclair^ 
smiling at the astodation of ideas this 
question had enabled him to trace ia 
his friend's mind. 



THE MAERIED MAN. 61 



CHAPTER IV. 

The ensuing day was drawing towards 
the close, and Mrs. Beaudair was testify** 
mg something like impatience, when the 
sound of the wheelsof a post-chaise gave 
the welcome tidings of the approach of 
the expected guest 

Mr. fieauclair stirred the fire, which 
soon emitted a brighter blaze j Fitzosbert 
pushed away the volume he had been 
perusing, and little Har^ placed a chair 
in the most comfortable situation he could 
select, for the accommodation of his 
" pretty cousin Rosy.*' 

The sound of the wheels was now, 
however, heard no longer. *< It is not 
she !'^ thought he, and with an affectation 
of renewed interest he resumed his fee- 
ture ; but an observation imade by Harry 
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Beauclair somewhat disturbed his tran- 
quillity. " Dear Mr. Uncle Fitzosbert," 
said the child, addressing him by the ap- 
pellation our hero had taught him to use, 
with an air of graiKe curiosity, " dear Mr. 
Uncle Fitzosbert, can you read with 
ike letters all wrong way ? When will 
Harry be as clever, Papa ?'* 

« Ha { ha ! ha ! a notable discov€a7 1** 
said Beauclair, caressing the little ques» 
tioner. " Come, come, Charles, push 
the musty folio into some cwneri and 
give your attention to living cfuiraeters.'^ 
. ^ What a fool am I !*' thought Fitzos- 
bert, but whether he/ considered himself 
such for feeling so great an interest in 
ihe arrival of the expected guest, or for 
permitting that interest to appear, we 
cannot determine. ^ 

** Don't put aside the window-curtain, 
diaries ; I can assure you the evening is 
very favourable for ourtr^vell^r, though 
she would^ doubtleiss, thank you for the 
an»ety the action expresses/* 
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The sound of wheels heard again at 
this moment was a welcome relief to 
Fitzosberty as it withdrew the attention 
ef Beauclair and his wife from bimsd^; 
they were not disappointed a second tinie, 
fov presently the chaise ^topt at the door« 
Mr. and Mrs. fieauclair left the parldw 
to meet their young kinswoman, and 
diniDg their short absence Fitzo^est'^. 
deavonred to analyze the extraordinaiy 
sentiments that occupied his mind; : 
- The only distinct idea he (x>uld separate 
from the confused mass that floated on 
his brain, was an intuitive persuasion l^iat 
Rosa Cambell would effect some chaise 
in himself. What that change wdnM 
probably be, he had not resolution to 
kiquire. Fitzosbelrt was a proud, ittde* 
pendent character, most heroimlly indif* 
femnt to the opinion of the world, but yet 
the idea of being the mark for ridicule; 
^ a certain bouleversement of sentiment 
should ev^ occur, was an uncomfortable 
one. 



64f * THE BACHELOR AND 

' « Certainly I shall never marry !'' 
thought he, as Mrs. Beauclair re-ap- 
peared, lading Rose Cambell. 

^ Mr. Fitzosbert," said the former, 
<< be pleased to know my relation. Miss 
Cambell ; — Rose, my love, Mr. Fitzos- 
bert, the gentleman who has been so 
anxiously expecting your arrival !" 

. During Mrs. Beauclair's speech our 
hero had been contemplating the beau- 
tiful form of Rosa } lovely as he had ex- 
pected to find her, she exceeded that ex- 
pectation, and burst on him in all the 
radiance of exquisite charms and blush- 
ing innocence. 

« What a fool she must think me !*' 
said he, when Mrs. Beauclair had per- 
formed the ceremony of J^heir curious 
introduction, and he had recognised 
Miss Cambell only by a slight bow ; 
<« What a fool she must think me !** and 
observing, thatj^the stranger had taken 
possession of the seat Harry Beauclair 
had prepared for her, he resumed his 
11 
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own, and also the perusal of his ponder- 
ous volume ! 

For some time Mrs* Beauclair and 
Rose conversed on the badness of the 
roads, the weather, the length of the 
stages, and such topics as a jour- 
ney usually affords. It was, not a sub- 
ject, that permitted much display of cha- 
racter J what Miss Cambell spoke was 
exactly what any other person would 
have done in her situation, but she said 
enough to cause Fitzosbert mentally to 
Confess, " that her voice was the softest 
and sweetest he had ever heard.** 

After the first half hour, relations that 
have met after along absence, and have 
exhausted travelling chit-chat^ find them- 
selves involved in an awkward silence ; 
this was the actual situation of our party, 
until Rose, in a half-whisper, innocently 
inquired, " if the gentleman with the 
large book, was a clergyman, an author, 
' or a philosopher ?** 

This question reached the ear of him, 
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for whom most certainly it was not in- 
jtended, ^and reminded him of his viola- 
tion of the laws of etiquette ; instantly 
closing the volume, he apologised for 
his want of politeness, and joined the 
converi^tion. 

Notwithstanding his endeavours to in- 
troduce such subjects as wouIS oblige 
Rosa to discover the extent oi her ca^ 
pacity, when the hour of separation ar- 
rived^ he was unable to pronounce whe- 
ther her talents were humble, medmres^ 
orsplendid« 



" What is your opinion of our cousm 
Ro9e/' said Beauclair to Fitzosbert, the 
next morning when they met in the break- 
&st parlour, before the ladies appeared. 

" She is very lovely ; 1 think, I scarcely 
ever saw so sweet and interesting a young , 
creature." 

** So she is,*' said Beaucldr, delighted 
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with Fit2X)sbert's warmth pi expression, 
" so she is, aad you will like her better 
6a acqiiaintance.!' ^ 

** Her countenance is most attractively 
nmocent/' 

^^ It is the emanation of her pure mind; 
educated in perfect seclusion, she has 
escaped the contagion of exatnple, £nd 
retained that seductive simpUdity of maa- 
ner^ that.marked^her childhood/^ 

♦^ , Without being esteemed guilty of 
a isolecism in good breecGng, I know, I 
may inquire of you, how old she is/' : 

f* Not more tiban sevaateen, I believe j 
that age when the mind generally receives 
its bias, and when a ddlful band may 
mould it as its ludgnpient tlirects/' 

Fitzosbert said no more, but sunk into 
a Teverie, fiftmi which his friend had no 
inclination to arouse him. 

.« She, is certainly very beautiful!** 
said our bachelor at lengths. , 
. If he had not been reflecting otx Rosa^ 
he would not so readily have fallen into 
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the same subject again, after so long a 
sUence, Beaudair thought 

<< Has her education been attended to? 
have her talents been cultivated?** 

«* I really can scarcely inform you; 
we can soon see howisver ; it will be easy 
to discover that, for — " 

The entrance of Mrs. Beauclair with 
Miss Cambell interrupted him, and at an 
auspicio^us moment, for Fitzosbert was ia-» 
clinedto view Rosa with particidar com- 
placency. He thought her infinitely more 
lovely than on the preceding evening; 
every movement was natural and grace- 
ful; nothing appeared the practice of pre-* 
cepts received, or a compliance with the 
rules of politeness : it was rather an ur- 
banity of manner that sprung from^ the 
heart, and a cheerfulness resulting from 
a conscience at peace with itself. 

" If women were aU like her, indeed !" 
thought he, when he was alone, <^but 
what if they were ? — Most certainly I 
shall never marry !" 



\ 
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His fiiend Beauclair thought other* 
wise ; ** for," said he to his wife, when 
Rosa was engaged with Hsary, " our lit-, 
tie cousin is precisely: tiie person to please 
him. Men of his determined and some- 
what haughty character prefer gentleness 
in you females ; she will like him too, I 
dare say, indeed there is no doubt of it, 
for he's just the man to steal the hearts 
of half your sex, if he chose to set about 
it. However, do you manage Rosa, and 
I will take care of him, and between us, 
depend upon it we shall see them mar- 
ried : it's a shame Fitzosbert should be a 
bachelor.'* 

"So I think,'* said Mrs. Beauclair; "and 
if he should, the qualities of his heart 
and head would become inert, and he 
would soon sink into a state of inanity : 
to prevent such a deplorable event is 
certainly laudable." 

" Assuredly ; I shall take him some of 
these days to see old Murray and Vivian, 
to give him a sample oif the beings who 
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compose the dass of badielors» Do you 
take cfure the harp's in tune Fot this eveln*^ 
ipg, to compose his mind after an niier- 
view I intend he shaH have with that ex- 
traordinary man, Mr« Fauconberg. .To- 
day is Wednesday ; our misanthrope will 
be at Barnes's cotti^ to see bow his smi 
goe8>on, and 1 shall represent to Fitzos* 
beat how necessary it will be that he 
should meet him/' 



About five o'dock in the afternoon, 
our hero, in compliance with Beaudair's 
persuasions, took a reluctant leave of his 
hostess and her guest, and w^ked to the 
village. 

It was not an evening calculated to dis- 
play the picturesque scenery of •-— r shire 
to advantage, for a thick mist overspread 
the atmosphere, and completely obscured 
tjie perspective. The hour was the in*- 
terval between die setting of the su« 
and the timg of the moon, and tb^ 
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twilight^ though strong, cast a gloom on 
the scene*. The towem that flanked the 
castle occupied by Mr. Fauconberg, were 
just pCTceptible, but firo^i their dark grey 
^ue assumed the, appearance of strong 
shadows. , ^* What a habitation,'* thought 
Fitzosbert, '^ andjwhal an iidiabitanti'' 
.. The idea had scarcely passed over his 
mind, \wh^i Mr. Fauconb^rg himself ac* 
costed him. 

^* I believe,** said he, "that you in- 
tended me the pleasure of your company 
this evening, from your phoosing this un- 
frequented path for your walk ; I am 
obliged to you for the preference yoii 
give to the society of an unconnected be- 
ing like myself, whilst I deeply regret the 
motive. I can feel for those who suflfer 
from the miseries of disappointed hope — - 
of deceived affection— how deeply you 
dan scarcely conceive !*' 

" Your conjecture is right, Sir, I was 
seeking you. ' You honoured me with an 
assurance c^ fiiendsliip, when last I liad 
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the happiness of seeing you ; such an 
assurance was too valuable to be ne- 
glected.'* 

^< Young man, flatter not me — what 
honour can the friendship of such a being 
as I am confer on you? None, none~> 
there WiS a time when I was sought, and 
honoured «-> aye ! — * mark me — * and hved 
too !-^ but ^Ao^ time is gone, never to re. 
turn — and what now is the world to me, 
its courtesies, or its deceit? — What are 
these to a wretch already ruined by them ? 
— - 1 tdl you, they call me an outcast from 
society — but society has th^ in it which 
has destroyed me — *A^ lives I — Can I 
hear the accents she utters, — - can I listen 
to words she was wont to use, and pass 
them by unheeded? — No; — give me 
sincerity, young mim, and you will pour 
balm into a deep — a deadly wound." 

<* What shall convince you of my sin* 
verity, Sir ? If 1 were to tell you, that to 
see you thus afflicted distresses me beycmd 
utterance, perhaps you would doubt it«'' 



THS^ MARRIED lUaSt*^ JS 

«« ^0 / — you mu^ cotn^assionate tlie 
tortures of a wounded heart, — I de;s»rve, 
I demandyourpity ! ^ot/^have mine-^and 
yet -— perhafis yo» do not reqtiBre iL'* 

** I confess to you^ Sir^. that:my sor^ 
rows were of such, a oature^ thatitime ha& 
at length healed them/' 

« Then what have I tb.do with .ytm ? — • 
time/ — can time avail me any thing ?*-*^ 
have not ten weary* years rolled over myr 
head; and am I not still dying a daily 
death, without finding the refiige of the 
grave? — 1 thought you were unhappy^. 
Mn, 'Fitzosbert ; --r I thought, I could 
have proved myself yo,ur friend, hy^ 
showing to you m^y sorrows^ and. forcing; 
you to QMifess ths^t yot^^wej?^ trifles ~- 
mere trifles — ^^ in. comparison. Surely: 
Mr. Beauclair expressed, that^you hadi 
abjured * the smiling .mischief .^-^ wo- 
man!" 

«* It was true r-r-.I i^iall certainly never 
many P' aodFitaoabert sighed. 

VOL. I. E 
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*« What is your motive for continuing: 
single. Sir?*' 

" An early disappointment." 

** You hwoe been disappointed then — 
you. have watched and supplicated — - and 
lived on a smile —^ and been deceived! — . 
Once more I call you my friend ! — with 
the unhappy only do I demand allir 
aiice, — You said you should neveir^ 
marry.*' 

**Idid.*' 

** And can you promise that to me^ 
and to yourself?*' 

" With my whole heart, Sir.** — For 
though Fitzosbert had been ten whole ' 
hours in the company of Rosa Cambell, 
her beauty, sweetness, and innocence, 
had not produced that change of resolu- 
tion he himself had expected. What fur- 
ther acquaintance with her would effect^ 
was yet to be proved. 

** *Tis well — by that promise yovk 
have secured yourself from future miv 

1 
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fortune — suffer me to register it — it 
will give me an influence over you, 
which, hereafter, maybe useful to youj 
and Mr. Fauconberg made the follow- 
ing short memorandum in his pocket 
book. , 

" Charles Fitzosbert solemnly pro^ 
*' mses never to marrt/ without the coth 
" sent of Guy Fauoonberg, tvho has re- 
*• corded this promise, that he may he 
" able through it, to regulate his friend's 
** conduct at anyjuture period.'* 

(Signed) " Charjles Fitzossert. 
" Guy Faucokberg.'^ 

Mr. Fauconberg then wrote a copy on 
a slip of paper, and gave it to Fitzos- 
bert, saying, as he did so, " Remember 
you are pledged to me and to yourself -*- 
— never — never — to marry till mjr 
consent is dbtietined. — Be assured you 
are safe ; — but in accepting this promise ' 
I hav^ incurred a consequent duty — for 
£ 2 
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the future^ I shall pursue your steps -^ 
I 'shall be ready^ at all times to warn you 
aj^Ainst tibie blandishments of the syrens ' — 
Gdme to the castle when you please ; at 
dl hours you will be a wdcome guest j — 
tell your friend, Beauclair, not to be 
surprised, if I lay aside my misanthropic 
cfaamcter, so far as to visit Mnij for your 
sake* —-Ceremony has long been aban. 
doned by me, «md at the most unexpect- 
ed momentisi, he may find me within his 
walls/' • A 

" I wili tell him all this. Sir ; for my- 
sd^ few circumstances would interest me 
more thsai conversing with you.** 

" Why should I thank you for that 
which you say will afford yourself plea« 
sure? ^nd yet the absurd customs of 
the world would have compelled me tio 
do so, if I had not thrown off their traim*- 
m^* The world is a pitiable cheat, — « 
the deceiver of itself and of others !; — 
The world is my enemy, — my trium* 
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phant enemy ; surely, then, I may rail at 
it and despise it." 

*v There is nothing on earth of so little 
consequ^ce to me^ as the opinion of the 
world. If my own conscience do not 
accuse me, its calumny is shaftlesa ; 
thoygli it may take the trouble to inquire 
into my actianSi and even into my tnotives, 
it may.be deceived ; when it is infallible, 
then-T- and only then*— shall I regard it.!' 

f^ A magnanimous resolution ; and it 
will conduce to your happiness ta perse- 
vere Iq it. Bat see, we are entering the 
avenue to the castle, will you proceed 
with me, or shall t see you to-mdr- 
rowr 

. "To-morrow," said Rtzosbert, " if 
possible. If not, xrtrtaialy in a few 
days." As our hero walked home, the 
na|;ur8Sl object of bis meditation, was the 
singiilar promise h$ had given, to Mr. 
Fauccmberg. Whilst under the influence 
, of the misanthrope's extraordinarily im- 
£ 3 
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posing manners, it had assumed the moirt 
natural appearance imaginable ; but i;rhea 
he disappeared, the charm was broken, 
and Fitzosbert had only to wonder at the 
spell that had fascinated him ; for haughty 
and independent as Beauclair had justly 
styled him, he would not even to himself 
acknowledge any influence that might 
imply inferiority in him. 

The promise so suddenly made, and 
ar instantly registered^ did not appear of 
any consequence ; " for,'* thought be, 
as he had often thought before, " cer- 
tainly I shall never marry ! if I had the 
inclination, I shall never find a wife ex- 
actly to my mind." 

Whether this was an inadvertent re- 
flection, or whether Rosa Cambell did 
not correspond with Fitzosbert's ideas of 
perfection, the reader must judge; let 
him, however, defer his sentence, until 
we have conducted our hero to Rolands. 

The transition from a dark damp air. 
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tb the comfcNTts of a cheerful apartment, 
|Hroduced an instantaneous effect on his 
spirits ; he became lively, animated, and 
interested in the scene before him. 

On a sofa near the fire, sat Beauclair 
and his wife ; regarding with pleased 
countenances, the beautiftd form of 
Rosa^ as she joined in the prattle or 
sports of Harry and Maria. The chil- 
dren hung round her with delight, kissing 
her hands and arms; and loudly de- 
claring their love and admiration of their 
** pretty cousin. Rosy.*' 

" Dear Mr. Uncle Htzpsbert," said 
Harry, holding up a lock of Rosa's beaup 
tiful hair, " Did you ever see any thing 
half so pretty? And look at Rosy's 
cheeks too; are they not as pink as a 
rose ? Oh ! and do you know, Mr. Uncle 
Fitzosbert, she has given, me and Maria 
a picture. — It's about a lady saying her 
prayers — if you'll take me on your 
kw^ uncle, I'll show it to you.*' 
£ 4 
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Fit2O0bert instantly ptaeed the chfld 
tbene, who disf)layed a small painting of 
*• St. Cecilia," prayii^. 

The piece waft finished with excpimte 
neatness tttd delicacy, withont strong 
touches,' remote alike from capital beau- 
ties and idefeets J such as it was, it 
proved to him, that the ornamental part 
of Rosa's edociaticm had not been ne- 
glected, and bestowing some praise on the 
artist, he raised his eyes from the piece 
to view Jiersdl^ 

Her head was bent over the little 
l^ria, who, at this moment was cradled 
in her arms } her hsur, escaped from its 
comb by her romping with the children, 
fell on her shoulders in soifie disorder ; 
perhaps, it did not heighten the beauty 
of her face, but it displayed its own luxu- 
riance, smd the good nature with which 
she had accommodated herself to the 
wishes of the children. " What a mother 
she would make!'* thought Fitzosbert, 
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sighing profoundly^ " Mras there ever a 
more interesting being ?*' 

Presently the young ingrossera of 
Rosa's attention were dismissed, and in 
compliance with the request of Mr, and 
Mrs. Beauclair she sleated herself at the 
harp. 

JFitzosbert hung delighted on themelo- 
^ous tones she produced ; music had in- 
expressible charms for him, as Beauclair 
•wdl knew ; nevertheless^ he could listen 
to seraphic strains, and most comfortably 
fly on the wings of harmony to Elysium, 
without endangering his repose. 

<• Trtie charm works !*' whispered Beau- 
clair to Maria, aS Fitzosbert leaned on 
K6sa*s chair with looks of eager delight, 
** daintily, my delicate Ariel ! — Music 
cures the bite of the tarantula, — let it 
"wound him — Charles will not die a ba- 
chelor, and if Rosa manage well, she may 
secure hini — she has given us but one 
Verse of that enchanting * O Nanny'-— 
stupid ! — I must give my assistance, or it 
E 5 
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will never do. My dear Miss Cainbell, 
let ns have, if you please 

* That strain again, it had a dying fall : 

* O it came o'er my ear, like the sweet sooth 
« Tluit breathes upon a bank of yiolets, 

< Stealing and givmg odour/ 

You cannot give me * excess of it/ for 

* It was more sweet than erst from fabled sfa^Il 
' Of Orpheus old, or fam'd Amphion, fell : -— ' '^ 

Rosa instantly complied with his re- 
quest) and sung the air again, with equal 
correctness. 

Beauclair sedulously watched every 
turn of his friend's countenance, and 
perceived with delight an expression of 
mingled admiration and interest that bo- 
ded success to his project. Our married 
man did not enter into so nice a disqui- 
^dtion of feeling as to separate admiration 
Irom a warmer sentiment, and he did not 
doubt that, proud and commanding as was 
the character of Fitzosbert, he n^ght yet 
be *« sung into hve*^ 
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** Thai is really a very sweet mt j j 

Scottish music is highly delightful, so 
wildly plaintive, or inexpressibly/ener- 
getic, partaking of the character of the 
native bards,'' said Fitzosbert, as she con- 
cluded. ' 

** I am glad you are an admirer of it,** 
said Rosa, " for I am a Scotswoman, and 
I x^an assure you, I am not a little at- 
tached to my country. Some people 
would call me an enthusiast, but who that 
has traced the scenes marked by the ac- 
tions of a Wallace or a Robert Bruce can 
be otherwise?** ' 

•^♦-ThiU; is a very blan^less species of 
enthusiasm,** said Fitzosbert, gami^ 
somewhat tenderly on the animated 
countenance of the beautiful speaker. 

^^ Bhmek^Si Mr. Fitzosbert? Oh lis 
|t not rather laudable? Is there a mstd 
so callous as to condemn it ? -^ Dei^ea- 
blcf is he who despises his country !^ I de* 
t^ the c<dd-blooded mortal ::^o. can 
speak calmly of it. Oh ! — - > i > 

' E 6 
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' BIciiAw titere the man; Vitk «pul«o deaiK^ 

* Who Dcver to himself hat;h said* 
** This is my own, my native land! 

* Whose heart hath ne'er witiiin him burned 
•* A^ hoHiehia footsteps he hath tomed 

< From wandering on a foreign strand !* " 

«* I respect yoiir sentiments/* said 

'Intzosbert smiliDg, as he began to sus- 

peM/iiittt R6sa i¥ds indeed an enthusiast^ 

-«< but 1*QW can 1 expect you to toler*ite> 

an avowed Gitizen of the .World?** 

" But hav6 fbn evfeV \isited a clime 
^lat so. well desferires our love ias dear 
Britain ?** said Rdsa. 

*« As the land of freedom and of my 
fore&thers, I do admire tny country ; but 
not with tfaat^^eT^ exalted prefferenbe^f^ 
seem t^ afllit to it.*' 

Beaud^ir looked surprised, for'hb had 
heard !Rt2osbert express himself as en- 
thusiastically on this subject, though |)er- 
-hap9 in less poetical terms, as Rosa had 
done* Perhaps, our bachelor intehded'to 
'^gtitract Rosa*s ilentimetit£i by itffe^tin^ im 
opinicm contrary to his own : we cbnfesis 
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itishutpirhaps, for we could not dive 
iti1» the 'profundity of his tlboughts raf- 
'ficifenlfy tdig^&rm it; - 

^•^If oiii^€ountry'Wer6 overspread with 
tractfess wasties, or barien mounteins, stiil 
we must 3ove it, for, you know, that 

* Home still charms : and he, who, clad in fur, 
« ,His rapid rem-deer drives o*er plains of snow» 

* Would rather to the same wild tracts recur, 

* That various life had marked with joy or woe, 

* Than wander where the spicy breezes blow 

* To kiss the hyacinths of Azza's haif — 

* Rather, than where luxuriant summers glow, 

* To the white mosses of his hills repiur, 

* And hid his antler-ttaiB the simple banquet 

share/" 

« This is all very pretty, my dear 
Rosa,*' said Mrs. Beauclair, <« but, in 
compassion to the sang^oid of * staid' 
matrons like myself, do banish poetry for 
this night.** 

Rosa obeyed, but was afterwards ex- 
tremely taciturn. 

The romance that tinctured Miss Cam- 
belPs character rather interested Fitzos- 
bert J the wild eloquence of her eye smd 
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manner was novel and delightful : << poe- 
try has sublimed her sentiments/' thoi^ht 
he/< and really she is enchanting : htO^* 
llie tremendous ^ huf resolved itself into 
the simple and oft-repeated sentence ; — 
<< I shall certainly never marry !'' 
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CHAPTER V. 

** Will you take coffee, Sir?^' said 
Mrs. Beauclair to her husband, when 
they were at breakfast the ensuing morii^- 
ing. 

** No, I thank you, Madam,^' was the 
reply. 

The behaviour of the married people? 
to each other indicated that there had 
been a matrimonial jf?*^a^, and made the 
formerly social breakfast-hour pass away 
most imcomfortably. Rosa appeared 
embarrassed by it, and Fitzosbert sipped 
his tea in evident constraint. 

<< How annoying are the disagreements 
of married people to their guests," said 
he to himself } <^ such a gloom as this 
could never overspread the bachelor^s 
meal; not even thy fascinations,, sweet 
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one, could tempt pshaw ! ridiculous ! 

who ever supposed they would?*' 

The fact was, Fitzosbert himself had 
been the subject of Mr. and Mrs. Beau- 
clair^s disagreements 

Beauclair declared his intention of in- 
troducing him to several married people 
of his acquaintance, and of relating to 
him such portions of the lives of some 
of them as had come to his knowlege. 

Mrs. Beauclair vehemently protested 
against such a measure, as a view into 
the interior of isome of these famflies 
would certainly confirm Fitzosbert in his 
resolution of living single. 

"Impossible.^* said Beauclair, *♦ for 
whatever breezes may ruffle the "sercfnity 
of a married life, I am sure they are pre- 
ferable to the monotonous discontent of 
a bachelor's.*' 

** But he will view them with th6 eye 
of prejudice,** answered Mrs. Beauclair. 

" Have the goodness to remember, 
Maria, that Ifitzosbert is too rational to 



. THE MAERDSD MAW. 89 

syfier pre^dice to obscure his judgments. 
I wish him to marry certainly, but I will 
liot contrive to smttggk him into the 
state: he shall see its pains and its plea- 
sures/' 

" Being, so resolutely determined > 
against it, he will forget the latter in 
contemplating the former, Harry J^ 

*« I tell you he will do no such thing, 
Mrs. Beauclair; and such an introduc- 
tion as I meditate, will be otherwise ad- 
vantageous to him, for it will enable 
him to discover what tempers most essen- 
tially and generally disturb connubial 
happiness/' 

** Depend upon it, Mr. Beauclair^ you 
will adopt a wrong method, and Fitzos- 
bert will die a bachelor, at last." 

" With all due deference to your su- 
perior penetration, Madam^ I shall de- 
pend (as you express it) on no such 
.thing." 

** Please yourself, Sir^ please yourself; 
but if nfty puerile predictions shotdd by 
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any unforeseen chance, be verifed, re* 
member it will be your own fault.'* 

** Be that on my own head ; be so ob- 
liging as to refrain from interfering with 
tm^ concerns, or my Jriends.** 

" When you forbear seeking that in- 
terference, I will.'* 

" Do you pretend to say that I did 
seek it? You forget. Madam, that you 
sought my confidence by regre^tting that 
such a man as Fitzosbert was a bache- 
lor.'* 

" I have a right to your confidence/* 

** Only as you deserve it. -^ You wo- 
men, when you feel yourselves in the 
wrong, will nevSr acknowlege it.*' 

** I feel that I am not wrong, and tlie 
event will prove it." 

" Conscious as you must be, of the 
mild amiability that characterizes your 
sex, it is really surprising that you should 
so assiduously endeavour to prevent Fitz- 
osbert from viewing it in the privacy of 
domestic retirement" 
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** You are insulting, Sir j — what mean 
you T' 

•* Simply, that I am not quite certain 
whether my friend is not happier in his 
present situation.'* 

** I do not comprehend." 

** I mean to say, that I am in doubt 
whether a bachelor's life is not the itiost 
desirable.*' 

This was the climax of their matri- 
motiial duetj and immediately afterwards 
they descended to the breakfast-parlour. 



<« Charles," said Beauclair, after the 
ladies had retired, ** you were complain- 
ing of the scarcity of married people in 
our neighbourhood ; if you are inclined 
to accompany me, I am going to make 
a call at a house whose inhabitants come 
under that denomination." 

^ I will gladly go with you ; such an 
introduction will have all the charm of 
novelty." ; 
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In a few minutes our friends had com- 
menced their ride. Beauclair, though ex- 
ceedingly eager to hear Fitzosbert's sen- 
timents in regard to Miss Cambell re- 
strained his impatience, conscious that 
it would be more prudent in him tp wait 
till our hero voluntarily introduced her, 

« What family are we goipg to call 
on, Beauclair?" 

** Old Mr* Hervey^s. It consists, first, 
of that gentleman himself, who, if I may 
judge from his appearance, has attained 
his sixty-sixth year. From him we pass 
to his wife, whom you will pronounce 
exceedingly well suited to him, when I 
tell you she is now about three and 
twenty.** 

" Madness ! Inexcusable folly !'* 

^* Mrs, Hervey is exceedingly beauti- 
ful : — not like Rosa Cambell certainly, 
but still beautiful.** 

** It is impossible, that a woman who 
could consent to become the wife of a 
maui so much older than herself can b^ 
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beautiful. Her countenance must want 
delicacy and sentiment.*' '. -. 

" It has not, I grant you, the vrlld 
poetic grace of Rosa's : there are few 
which have ; nevertheless, lam sure yoji 
will allow it to be handsome." 

*' The circumstances that could induce 
her thus to degrade herself, must be \xt^ 
common." 

*« Uncommon ! the farthest fr€>m it of 
^ny thing in life. Do we not hear daily 
of yoiith and beauty sacrificing themselvfsis^ 
to age and infirmity, when these have 
wealth and rank to bartef?"^ ^ 

" I am prepared to didike Mrs. Her* 
Tey." ^ 

" And to laugh at her caro sposa^ I 
hope } he will afibrd food for it. The 
i)atural consequences of such unnatural 
unions are, jealousy on the part of the 
gentleman, and disgust — sometimes a 
disposition to coquetry — on that of the 
lady." 
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«« Does the particular case ef these 
people verify your maxim ?*' 

^ Yes, — and believe me Fitzosbert, it 
is marriages of this nature that afford you 
Bachelors all your arguments against that 
condition/* 

«♦ TTiere are unhappy marriages inde- 
pendent of those which disparity of years 
occasion/* 

'< Yes, and to some such people 1 shall 
introduce you at a future time ; you will 
find that qualities as opposite as youth to 
age occasion matrimonial discord.'* 

" But I have seen two persons, each 
amiable, often at variance/' 

« If they do not always agree, it do6i^ 
not follow that they should be miseraUe. 
No two mortals ever had the same set of 
opinions ; and little quibbles — too trifling: 
to be called gtuirrels — will naturally be 
the consequence of such a variance. 
But as foT 7/ouj you are as romantic as^ 
Rosa/' 
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« As Miss Camb^ ?*' said Fitzosbert, 
drawing in his hotse* 

" Yiesj her romance ^md her poetry 
have created for her a world which will, 
never exist but in her own Imagination : 
Oh ! she harangues on the pleasures of 
mutual love, and perfect union of senti*^ 
ment^in high stylOj I do assure yon/* 

•• How old did you say she is?** 

^« About seventeen^ I think Mrs. Beau^ 
clair says.** 

*f If she had been seven and twenty !** 
thought Fitzosbert, as he dismounted^ 
and accompanied his friend to the door 
of Hervey Place. 

At one end of the .elegant apartment 
into which they were conducted^ sat the 
ipistress of the mansion looking oyer a 
new publication ; at the first view, Fitz*^ 
osbert thought her beautiful indeedy at 
the second he mentally pronoynced her 
far inferior to J^sat Cambell, and at the, 
third, he wondered he had admired her 
for a molnent 
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Mrs. Herveyredwved her viators most 
graciously ; professed herselt^ hoiKl^xr^d 
by th€»r vimu and i»>on engaged them in 
a lively conversation. 
- fltzosbert could not but be amus^, 
and yet he Was angry with himself for 
being so« liird. Hervey seemed to esti- 
mate her talet^ts OB a much more en- 
larged scsde than an impartial observer 
would have \jdone j there was 5owe bril- 
liancy, but no depths as Fitzosbert imme- 
diately perceived ; and, vested at fdldw- 
isg her the pl6asura of fancying she had 
had it in hi^ power to entertain him, he 
was rejoiced when the entrance of Mp. 
Hervey interrupted their coriversaticm. 

<^ Priiy, Ma'am, prayi Mrs. Hervey," 
said he with a fierce kind of puny ac- 
c«it, ** why was I ndt told that my friend 
Mr. Beauclair was here> Ma'am ? Really 
Ma^am, I must trouble you to remember 
another time. Ma'am, that I expect al- 
ways to be summoned to gentlemen 
when they cadi.'* 



^ Meiywell, my dear; tell the set* 
vantSc-of the iault tlH^y^ve comtnittod^ 
and oautioa them agsaist^^peatiiig it'V 

<< Migbt7-iP«ll, Ma^am.^ kitl'dhwe 
^yoa taktioW) Ma'am j let meteU ^ywt, 
Ma'am — *' 

<^ Anetiier time if you please, tny 
iove, I dare isfay you will not forget ta^ 
no-" 

"Allow me to ^J^eak, Mrs. 'Hervef ; I 
^iould4»e»gldd M^ y4>a would have the po- 
Uteiiess to tefrain from interrupting me. 
Sir (to I'itzosbeaft) that settee is «carc6ly 
Iwge enough :fer three, will you do me 
the favour to take ^'s chair, -Sir, Vm 
sure you are not coiiifoitaA)le there." 

Fit20Sbert und^stood very well the 
sentiment that bad made Mr. Hervey iSo 
ai»dou8 for his ton^arf; and c^mcefaHng 
a miMe by bowing, he rmnoved to a^ 
cdiair ofr that ^e ^ of 4he sofa wh^e Mh. 
Herv^y4sa;t. 

<* Upon my word, 1^," ^d Mr. Her- 
vey, *• I am afraid you have ^ot changed 

VOL* I* F 
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for the better. You sit jiist in the 
draughty Sir; do take my advice, and 
ocdupy this seat near me. I am so ac- 
customed to* thrae apartments, that, of 
course you know. Sir, I easily select the 
most con^rtable spot." 
• ** I am extremely well situated here. 
Sir, I thank you," said Fitzosbert, with a 
grave haughtiness that effectually silenced 
the old man. If a rising emotion of anger 
had not prevented him, he could not have 
been otherwise than amused by observing 
the keen eye with which Mr. Hervey 
from time to time regarded his young 
wife, and the glances of contempt wjiich 
the countenance of the lady elicited when 
she deigned to honour her < lord and 
master* with a look, and the eagerness- 
with which she sought opportunities of 
addressing her conversation to' himself. 
. " What unhappiness arises from unequal 
marriages !" thought he, giving a fortu- 
nate turn to the Sientence, by the insertion 
i£ the adjective. 
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The lady, malgri the frowns of her 
lord, commenced a regular flirtation, and 
malgre also the evident disinclination of 
the gentleman. Mr. Hervey was too' 
nrach engaged in observing every motion 
of rhis young wife to attend toFitzosbert, 
who received her attention with cold po* 
liteness, and rose with visible satisfac- 
tion, when Beauclair motioned to departs 

" A precious pair !" said the former. 

♦« Yet they are better than if they had 
been single.'* 

" Impossible !'* 

" It is true, however j for the gent}e^ 
man would have died c^ hypochcHidria, 
brought on by inactivity, and the lady of 
sorrow and sighing after the glittering 
baubles of splendour.*' 

" §urely you do not mean so ridiculous 
an assertion to pass for an argument P' 

^* That's as you please to receive it. 
And surely you do not think tJhat the 
cause of matrimony is ujjured by the 
curious couple we have just left/' . 

F 2 
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' <^ N — — no, — I think not — assuredly 
SLOt« A rational man must always be se« 
oure fimn miseries of thai kind.'— Whose 
hcmse is tl^ behind yonder grove ?'* 

<< Mr. S.'s ; a young man, the husband 
of a kdy of forty-eight, hts age I should 
suppose something less than half.'' 
- '< Absurdity ! — And what was his in- 
ducement?" 

<* What but money ? A haberdasher's 
shopman was glad to jump from ribbons 
and gloves, to gardens and houses, and 
an estate of 15001. per Uimixm.^^ 

'* It is needless to enquire if wi union 
of people so totally opposite be happy ; 
the thing is impossible." 

<< You Bate r^t; it is indeed impos- 
sible. But still this does not degrade 
gnatrimcmy.^^ 

". True, my dear Harry, but it height- 
ens the comferts of celibacy. You oan- 
not contend that these people would 
have been as unhappy, if they had been 
single." 
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^< I G3ttiy though } focineitfaer wcM^d hovt 
believed the misery atteadant ootstteh aa 
uuhhi but b J experience ; ancb'tlieyixii^uld 
have been renclered ai^ wiietched^by theit 
wisbee^ as tiny are now in Uve fidfilment 
of diem;'' 

*< If they had resol^^d neoer to marj^ 
such wishes would not have intruded/* 

^^ I am not convinced of that ; now 
youiBetf for exaiiq)Iei EitBcebert ; . hav« 
i/ou nojly^baut wishes? Are you free 
from 1^ perturbatians^ and such like in* 
habitants d the h^nrt ?'* 

Fitzpsfaa?t was prevented, fnna^ reply* 
ing, if even he had had iihe incHnatioa 
to do so, by Uie appearance of- Mr. F4(u^ 
conbergf 

^ Fit2x>Bbert !*• said he in a command^ 
ng^ voiee, as our hero checked his stee^ 
** I told you I should warn you and watcA 
over ytm ! — Beware^ then, of that fiur 
young creature J — You are safe yet, con- 
tinue so j — if you are irresolute, cast 
away your irresolution :-— there was tt 
F 3 
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form as perfect as hers, which concealed a 
scml -— go to J — she had no soul ! -^ oh ! 
all that aDimated that perfection of love- 
liness, was a smiling devil -^ but mhat man 
.could suspect that a fiend lurked in such 
a bosom ? — the melting lustre of her eye ! 
7— Fitzosbert^ to look on it would madden 
you ;— audi have looked — and loved r— 
and — no matter 1 — receive you my 
warning in time.— Be not surprised : — 
Said Pnot^ when least you expfected to 
see me I should be present ? So shall I 
ever j we shall not meet again to-day, r^ 
to-morrow eithier t- I will .see you .as 
soon as possible — meantime, shield your 
heart ;r-r if it is in danger — ^^ for her 
loveliness is divine — flight alone can 
avail you. — If I had fled! — but I did 
not — I repiained — lingered — and was 
lost! — Be you warned — when danger 
approaches — the danger of a syren — 
remember ! — that promise — remember /*' 
And immediately Mr. Fauconberg 
tressed over. the hedge into the next 
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field, leaving Beauclair and Fitzosbert 
overwhelmed with surprise. 

** Extraordinary man !*' said the fbmier 
at length, ^* I fear his senses are disor- 
dered} ivhat meant he by uttering the 
word * remember* so impressively ? That 
trissyllable, so renowned in romance—* 
the watch- word of terror, — ^ the signal of 
mystery !*' 

Fitzosbert was conscious that in thi$ 
case was neither terror nor mystery ; — t 
he knew that Mn Fauconberg alluded to 
•the promise he had given him, and he 
could not restrain a smjie as he redolk«t» 
^ tlie earnest impressiveness with which 
that extraordinary man had spoken of a 
circumstance so trifling in itself. 

But trifling as it was^ Fitzosbert felt 
an unaccountable repugnance to speak 
of it to Beauclair. It is probable that 
this arose from an unwillingness to con- 
fess the influence Mr. Fauconberg had so 
suddenly acquired over him j a proud 

mind will scarcely ever submit to make 
F 4 
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a tdcit avowal of iaferiority ; Ktzosbert^s 
was a ** haught spirit,'' and he returned 
no answer to Beauclair's remark. 

** And how," continued the Jatter, 
'* could he contrive to meet us so ex- 
actly (^posite to the park ? He seldom 
walks this way, and I should imagine he 
has some particular object in view. Poor 
Rosa! it appears she is an object of dislike 
to him; but no man would adopt the pre- 
judice of a misanthrope — perhaps a ms^ 
niac/* 

" C^r^nJy not," said Fitzosbert smilt 
ingi for he had developed somewhat of 
the lurking motive of his friend's remark. 



" Well Maria," said Beauclair taking 
a seat next to hers, " I shall prove to 
you that you were wrong." 

** Perhaps, I was j nothing is more 
pojisible." 

*^ Oh ! yes, several things are — for in- 
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stit]iee» it is more po^^k that B^osbert 
will marry^ ajfter ail, and I t^nk Kosa^ 
Cambell will be precisely the pers(A to 
aiake Urn h&ppy.** 

^* She would make any man happy,- Fnv 
convinced: we luure been tsUking: of 
Fitzoshert." 

** Well ! and what do^ shesay of him?*' 

** She thinks hira, as evsery body must 
do, an exceedingly handsome, gentlj^mali^ 
Jike, proud mmu** 

" But ladies, ingenei?al, are not averw 
to pride in oUr sex. 

" Nor is Roaaj she thinks^it very !ro- 
mantic ; the greatest chaince agaqlit^hef 
talKiig in We with him is — yoti'll 
think it ridiculous enough — the iQ^ner 
of their introduction." 

" Why certainfy, Fibzosbert did ap* 
pear to great diaaidiPants^e th^^ the 
manner in which yo» presented him to 
h» eimbtOTassed bim/? 

" No, no, Beauclair, that had nothing 
to d0 witk it : tli^ mis^Mitmie eonsist^ in 
F 5 
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the regular, eveiry-day manndr of it. Now 
if Rosa had been overturned in the ve- 
hicle which brought her here, and Fitz« 
osbert had, by some lucky chance, gone 
to her assistance, the thing would have 
been en train immediately." 

" Well ! but cannot we contrive some- 
l^iag of the sort now ?*' 

** Oh, no, no! the first impression is 
already ipade; and we must endeavour to 
improve it as much as possible* I won- 
der ^at kind of a lover Fitzosbert would 
make ? 

'* Not a * whining^ one, depend upon it^ 
to use your own words/* 

" Reflections of that ki^d are not fair 
Harry.*' 

** Nobody will ever discover from his 
manner that he is what I call hve^k.** 
** Nor is it necessary any body should. 
He must, nevertheless, be a romantic, 
poetical loyer, or Rosa wiD winex fancy 
him.*' 
f ^« Well, he may be for ought I know. 
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Pve never seen him in his heroics ; -^ 
but dmi-t you ^ink his £gure will dis« 
qualify him for such a lover ?*' 

" Not in the least ; on the contrary it 
will be a great advantage to him ; an 
Herculean form cuts a great figure in an 
epic poem, you know." 

** A great figure, no doubt — but is he 
interesting enough? — dark eyes — that's 
•well, is it not?*' 

** Certainly, wyy well/' 

** Kack hair, Curling finely ; that?s well 
again, is i% not?" 

"It is impossible that any thing could 
be better/' 

^ ,His nose — Roman ? — no — non* 
descript?" 

^< Italian, perhaps : a softened Roman. 
Altog^er, without descendii^ to furu 
ther particulars, nothing can be more 
captivating than his exterior." 

" It's evident enough that he lliinks 
Rosa almost an angel ; which, you must 
allow is as sublime a thou^t as a lover 
F 6 
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can .conceive. Bi:^ there.is ft diSicadty^^ 
I am afcaid the misanthropic Faucodbet]^ 
will plot against us/' 

«< Eauconberg ? wh^ has he to do with 
Pitzosbert?'' 

** He has taken it into his head to have 
a good deal to do with himr* We met 
htm in the bme just (^posite the park, 
and he rkegwdized there for half an hoar ^ 
denouncing the < fair young creature/ 
meaning poor Rosa, and bidding him be- 
ware of her — and, indK>rt of aH your 
sex, without any exception/' 

** If we can contrive to make him in 
love, Mr. Fauconberg may denonnce and 
warn a& he pleas^^ for the game is then 
in our own hands* It is almost, impost 
ble that two pecplelike Fitzcri>ert and 
Rosa can be iamat^ of the same roef 
without becoming interested in eacfa other 
in no very slight degree/' 

" Rosa will undoubtedly nOerest Fitz- 
osbert^ hixtfalting in lew with her it an- 
other thing/* 



" Nonsense I — he*& eomposed of flesh 
gnd blood, I shoidd ^iip|k)se, aind i^ there 
he any eombustihie ii:^redient6 in bv 
compogitiiOD, they will soon be inflani^ 
ed." 

*♦ Our best liietliod wil b^^ to leave 
Bosa and him to thems^els ; you know 
the trite sayings * too many cooks j^ H 
Fitzosbert were to suspect but the dbaf> 
dam of des^Q — adieu to hope! We 
will not interfere, except by throvring 
him in the ^ay ^ bachelors, or by re- 
monstratbg on the sd»urdity o£ his 
adapting that life." 

*' But suppose, BoaudiMfr, &uppose he 
should not £iil in love after aU, what fiiiA 
we da then? Poor Rosa is so romanti<> 
eally inclined, that if she once loves, and 
is disappointed -^ she wouM beeome a fi$- 
mdie Faueonberg^'' 

Beauclair looked grave and i^oughtfid, 
the supposition wis too probbble to be 
neglected j " we muat prevent this, if w« 
can/* said he presently. 
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« Yes, but how ?" 

<* How ? — Nothing can be inore 
easy -— iiiere are a thousand ways, one 
fihall discover on the eipur of the occa^ 
sion/* 

** I confess I cannot think of ^/'* 

"You "wilh though; for the preseiit 
things inust take their diance: Ftt^oilbert 
must marry." 

" But Rosa^s happiness mtisi not he sa« 
crificed/* 

" Cert^nly not ; she is an exqiakite 
girl, and does not deserve such a fate j — 
though, on second thoughts, I think 
there is no probability of it, for I know, 
if Pitzosbert were not so ardently in love 
as we might wish, yet if he were to sup« 
pose a young, innocent creature, like 
Rosa, byoed him with the enthusiasm she 
would do, he would marry her ; thus, my 
way our end will be gained." 

" Poor Rosa would be miserable, if she 
thought he made her his wife froiA pii^ 
only." - :'' r 
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•* How should she know ? Depend on 
it that his conduct after marriage will ne« 
ver a&rd her reason to. suppose it, so 
don't give utterance to any more such' 
Jastidiotcsnesses,'* 

** I obey : — and now having comfort- 
ably married them nolentes volentes, let us 
wind up our conversation with that cfe- 
nouement.** 
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CHAPTER VI. 

A WHOLE fortnight had elapsed since 
Miss Gambell became an inmate of Mr. 
Beauclair's family, and things ajfpeared 
to proceed as favorably for a matrimonial 
termination as any of the parties could 
possibly wish. What Rosa and Ktzosbert 
thought of each other in reality ^ will be 
best shewn, by copying for the benefit o£ 
the reader, the two following letters, for 
the authenticity of which we can vouch, 
as we possess the privilege of peeping 
over the shoulders of every character who 
appears in these pages. 



Miss Rosarma Cambett to Miss OtroUne 
Delamore. 

[an extract.] 
*< The misery of neglect which you 
** appeared to fear I should suffer from 
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" wealtli^ rdbtives^ canncft be ftit by 
'^ me* Would Rosa Cambell) think 
** yoUr Cardmey eiirfw^ such a neglect? 
** No /— I would traverse themoet tracts 
*^ less deserts thi& habitable globe eon- 
'^ tains, and become a dweller on their 
<< arid soil, rather than live in luxury and 
" wealth, to be despised by the minions 
" of either*. 

** You yu& call me romantic, as you 
** have often done before j it is pride 
" rather than^ romance, Caroline j or, if 
^* indeed it be the latter, do not suppose 
** that I would part with it for all the 
*< kiKmloge of the worlcMing, or the 
** cocdness of the prudent. Whatlarti 
^ now I most remain ever; the sentit- 
^ mentft so eariy infosed into my mind 
*^.by tbtat purent, whcrni, above M moit 
^^ tald, I loved and venerated,, will stamp 
** it for eternity. 

** My cousin Maria Wes me ; yes^ my 
^ Caroliiie, she regards your happy friend 
^< with, tenderness} ti^ertfarey she cati 



11* THE BAKmELOUASD 

" make me what she pleases — bend ^**. 
;** mou}d — soften me at will : .— . her 
*« children r too : — Oh ! my friaid, they 
'*f are beautiful as the cheriibicb,. that 
.** fancy pourtrays^ when she dwells on 
*' the forms, which, receiving the soul 
/* from death, shall waft her to iinrtor- 
i" tality. 

" Mr. Beauclair also regards me with 
^ afiecti(Hi ; he loves what the world calls 
f* jesting ; — I do not ; for you know, 
ff Caroline, I am the worst hdnd(jais peo- 
•* pie say) at understanding wit that ever 
M existed; I hope I shall never marry a 
;^* man who will expect me to commend 
f* his bon-mots, for how could I i^re* 
" ciate what I cadhot comprehend ? ; A 
." witty knight would seldom have ob- 
^ tained a priz^ at a tpuniament, I;&n- 
>** cy ; I wonder, if this kind of beatux>- 
** esprits qomposed a part of the^^^fon- 
f^ abk world in the days of Cosur de Lion. 
*• I rath^ c<mjecture it began to rear its 
/* head, first; in the reign of Elizabeth} 
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5* to be sure» I may be mistaken, but 

" don't you think that the revival of 

** such combats as these would evei>- 

** tually benefit our nation } let them di^ 

** card mail and fight with the modern 

" arms, and should we not b^iye a king- 

** dooi of heroes? 1 read .the newspa- 

** pers, sometimes, . since I left the dear 

.*? solitude of IVT— — , and I think the 

" use of swords, pistols, and aH their 

** terrible concomitants will soon be 

V abandoned^ for Jo^^'ng", or, as others 

** call itr ptigilmtf is the method rf 

" displaying courage now, and I,c6nsi- 

'^ der it probable that civilised nations 

.^< will agree to discard all imtnjMent9^ 

.<< and decide national, differences by mo' 

>' muU application. Beauclair sa^, it is 

." ja revival of Olympic sports,^ and proves 

" our veneration for antiquity, and be^ 

♦* sides shews we acknowlege the su- 

*♦ periority <rf nature to art, « forV said 

** he» the other day, ^ if she has given 

^\ its weapojos of offence and defence, 
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« whyi]i€i^we condescend to owe any 
*♦ thing to the aid ofi art?' — This 
" may be very tarue, but to me, just 
« emer^ng front what people caM-ruS" 
•« Hcation, it appears U7ige^aIeman4iAe ; 
«« yet my opinion is wron^ I dare 
** say, for I hear it * is ^patronizecL by 
^* those whom rank anA fortune declare 
** to be genUemens aye, swid practised 
" too/ 

^* The third (1 think Ihree is an im- 
«< portant number), the third inmate of 
" Rolands is Mr» Fitzosbert. 

« When I first saw this Mr* Fitzodbert, 
" Caroline, I thought him-7-,notwith- 
^ standing black curly hair ^ — ^bladt eyes 
** —a fine forehead and majc^ic eye* 
" brows— ^ a stature of six fi^et*^ nmt de- 
^ ddedlyluuidseme, ^»o#intei«dBg:;'too 
^ much of conmmnditig hau^itia^s„ 
^ and too little of 9eiitimeirt>-* in shorty 
^ an Achilles and not a Paris»-^ 
' " Itiiougbt so fbr the whole of 4iie 
^ first evening, and the sttl^sequent- day. 
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*^ but — now I think him infinitely m- 
** teresHng. 

" I am sure I cannot tell what wrought 
** this change, for his manners continue 
** the same; Maria — Mrs. Beauctair, I 
** should ^ay, informs me that every one 
** pronounces him divine, and so insen- 
** sible is he to the charms of our sex, 
*« that to that epithet is affi:i^ed * iminci^ 
** hie: When I heard this, 1 thonght 
" the title was .not ill s^plied. I disco^ 
« vered an analogy between him and 
" the ' De Bruce j* ftnr equally 

*^ Proud is his tone, and calm ; ^hi& eye 
** Has that compelling dignity^ 
** His mien that bearing haught^aaocd high, 
*« Which common spirits fear ;'* 

^* and «s:8O0a as I d^ diacov^ k, I was 
" resohred tfeit my * spirit* should never 
" be subjected by ^ fear' of him to, the 
<< appellation 4>f < commoiiiV and^ — in 
^ short, I b^in to like Mmexceedinghf. 
<* 'Tisal^arbaious term, but I canllnd 
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" no other to describe exactly what I f eeL 
" I do not love him — no — ^I shajl never 
** hae again — ; no ! 

•** 'Tis $aid with sorrow time can copei ^ 
*\ But Uiis I feel can ne*ef be true^ 

« For by the death-blow of my Hope 
** My memory immortal grew.'^ 

^* If your brother, oh, my Carolinel 
^ h^d been false, this heart would never 
<< have complained — pride would have 
" assisted me — but death/ alas^. Cla- 
« rence died in youth, and with him 
" died all the passion this heart can 
" feel. Tell npt me, that time is the 
*\ panacea. 

" Time tempers love, but not removes, 

« More hallowed when its hqpe is fled : : ^ 

" Oh ! .what are thousand livipg loves, : , 
*♦ To that which cannot quit the deiid ?" -^ 

'• The love where death has s^t^is seal, - ' * * 

^« Nor age can chill, nor rivals sted, ** 

" Nor falsehood disavow ; — *' » > 
" Oh ! paore his buried love endear^ 
^< 'Rian aught, except its livrag years/* 
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^ Yes, Clareoce! Umng, thfou wert- 
V more predous to me than all on ^utth 
^* besides, and dead, I treaaqure thy me^* 
•f mory in my inmost heart When 1 
^ remove thy hallowed image, ftoin' its 
" sanctuary, may I — -but no, Clarence^ 
" I will not vow . to thee ; oh ! when I 
** think to change, I will return to dear 

" M ; I will go to thy grave and 

" view the sod, which covers all that was 
** beautiful and noble ; I will listen to 
" th^ whispers thy hoVJering form will 
** breathe into my ear, and then can I 
** change? 

" Mr. Fitzosbert may be secure j how 
" can- 1, lifeless as I am, except when: 
" speaking of my dear, adored, native 
'* home, romantic Scotland, endanger 
** the peace of an * invincible V The 
*< heart that can admit two loves^, is more^ 
** capacious than your friend's, Caroline. 
<< I hope Mr. F. does not regard me so 
" partially as my dear Mrs. Beauclair 
** would insinuate \ he is so very ami- 
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^ aUe, tkat to be in^ my, rns^y condactve 
^ ix^biBiak]imlty9^m^ a 

«< grief to^nr^ietf. 

•* Write . very soon, - 1 €hsu'ge you ; 
<^ wben I HMul the warm ^iisions of 
<< jour affectionate heart, I.StNU Ay on 

<« the wings of. fancy to M : I shall' 

** revisit !tfaat4q>ot, where, 9c»cefy'twdve 
" xBonths mnce, I ^awyour brother for the 
^< last time, and lost my hi^pineBs ere 
" yet ^evenUen summers had rolled over 

*• ifiy head. Adieu ! 

« Rosa-" 



M^^act Jrom Mr. Fitzosberfs letter to 
Major Herbert. 

** Yes, dear Herbert^ I am, as fQxir . 
<^ ktter jexpresses it, most comfortalily 
^\ pinii^ < 'mid sylvan scenes of rocks 
<^ imd deUs,. and nature^^s. wSdert ima- 
<«i.ge£y/ and here I ahaU most probacy 
« • vegetate' far s«ne ^m^ longer. 
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. ^' Wtmmg PhiUis! Isitpos^Ue, ¥tmk, 
^^1jiat^9u (kmld <ictate'sii€h romahlic 
** ^£mtieaie/i ca^^your pen tiacc it ? Have 
<< idot I affimod to ydu, I am irreirocably 
« abachfifor? Wlwt, with Isabel Sey* 
<( mbur,^ and theH^oitr of schemtiig ma- 
<< trons and mlUng damsels, I Imve en- 
^^^CQoiinterdd, I have sorely seen enough 
" trf//fe $ejp. »— The sex said I ?-p- Hang 
** it^ I bddeve, after all/ they are nc^ so 
" i>adas we; ' 

f' Maria, the wife rf Beaticlair, our 
^^ feUow-coUegtap, is, in the nudn^ an 
<^; excellent Jbirlmc'^^sindf also, a most 
'frea^pecfiiiiE^ mother ; which, efUre nouSf 
<< ^Heilmrt, I thiok is^. the most ceitalted 
<< encomium I could posstbly'^ bestow. 
«* Jtot if she were ^&fo^, why should I 
'^-^oooflser/asfiKiLsit last? No, no, ^ear 
'^-ild^r,' iladiaU n^er many : never ! ' 
<< aeverl ^eaodairikiifty pisrfiuade, you 
<^ mafiTBifyi Rosa Cambdl may tempt*?- - 

-rf* JiAiid wha is Bitea Gu^U ? 

"iM;fiosafi6ambeH»iis laoodbUioii of Mrs* 

VOL. I. G 
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"c Beauciair-^tjbat is not what ydu 
** Vaat to know -^^ yoir worid pv^ctauEiee 
<^ ber an angel, and if thei most dbdab-^ 
<* tifiil form in existence caa asakedKr- 
<<^ one, iA» is ,; so vgsach for your jgiraEti- 
<< fieation; allow me to enlarge a litiie 
*^ formy own. . ' 

<< Of all strange little inortals Rosa 
*^* is the strangest. Bred in the very 
<^ d^th of retirement, ber simplicity 
*^ is uncommon ; perhaps it renders hfer 
*y more interesting, ssore dangonms to 
*^ any man but myself ^ X can imk^e 
M 0sj|! {^xxcj \My amtemplating her iiiidfsdl^ 
^\ and her beauiy. in secority i die&nded - 
*< by tihe Bachehr^s panophfi J bidi^^fi-* 
<i ance to botji. , f o?/.j 

*' I told you si^ has Uthertidi rum^ld 
*< IB retirement ; tbat xsr, Amidst therocks, 
^^ and glens, and otl^r i^oiirndtiq-r^i^iir-' 
M tenances of Sa)tdi scenery ; tUs^and 
<< Ossian together, hav^jioelfe^erfaer^siiid 
*< to a most sublime altitude); hcl^rtttagi- 
<< nation has. bewme fervid laBdentfausi- 
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*^ astiic; her language idmetimes even 
«< wildfy energetic ; tfie rtyle ctf her 
<< countenance and dress poetical ; every 
<^ a<ituto speaks to the imaginatkin of 
^^ t^ beholder, and every turn of her 
** beavenly (Countenance, to his heart. 

<^ Don't suppose, however, that mine 
<< is in danger : I do assure you, oh the 
*^ veracity of a bachelor, that it ncvei* 
'^ beat more tranquilly: tru^ this girl, 
<' this Rosa; interests me, and: I love 
<< her : pohl i mean, I have z fraternal 
'1 affection for her, neither more nor 
<^ less. Lest your imagination shouldxun 
<*. away with your reaiton, and lead lyou 
^ to suspect the contrary, *I 4A iuffirm 
" that to see het haCppily married to Ino- 
" ther, would afibrd me pleasure. ' If this 
*< is not proof sufficient, that rayMgffec-^ 
" iHom jtfe yet in riiy own keeping,, why, 
^* e'ea thmkr aa you will/ I Imam my- 
« $elf secure, IneveritAizffreirigii myr^^> 
•* hmship in the bachelor's fraternity >** 
*^ but what signify .my protesfiationB ? 
G g 
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<< "^ou may shake your wiie head, aad 
<<' thiolc I protest too mtl^ soiliat I can 
^* answer, aye, but TH keep my word. 

** Beauclair has intfodaced me id two 
*< beings of my own class, a counsdOor^ 
<< the one, the other a misanthrope ; the 
" former amused, the latter beyond cte- 
«* scription interested me, and yet he is, 
<* what you would call a madman ! S(Hne • 
<< disappointment of the heart has banish- 
" ed him from the * busy haunts of men,* 
** to an antique dwelHng near Rdands. 
" Ah! Herbert! woman, woman f she 
'< has ruined his peace, and that of tfaou- 
** sands more : — certaiidy, / shall ^ n 
^ bachebn"/" 

» f .» * » * • # • • #-. #^'" 

l%ese extracts will sufficiently evince 
the sentiments of our hero and Rosa for 
each o^er} therefore, without farther 
comment, we proceed to relate theil* ac- 
tions. 

In a farm*house, a short distance &pat 
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the village of Hatterwick, on t^ Bo^ 
lands estate, dwelt James Hicks^ "who^ 
by industry and the kindness of a leni^t 
landlord, had risen from the cultivator 
of a small spot of land to the crwner ci 
an extensive farm. 

With his fbitune, James's ambition 
had risen also, and he married the 
halfreducated daughter of the village 
lawyer, who, ibr eighteen pounds per 
annum, had received what .she called, a 
* most gentet edkatiim^^ or, in other 
words, had learned French, mvMrie, and 
dancing from an emigrant native of XiV 
mages f in France, who had. in his own 
ccmntry been an itinerant teacher of the 
last*mentioned accom{^shment. 

James, after die honey-moon, began to 
repent of bis bargain ; the lady declared 
** she could*nt do no su/ch monstrous 
vulgar thing as to milk or make cheese, 
and she thought as how it was varsely 
unkind of Mr. Hicks to desire it ; to be 
msiidi he had had no edicationi^' and so 
o S 
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kiiovv^d no better, but she, who hadbeeo 
brought up in one of tiie most respecta* 
blest boarding schools out of Lunnun, 
might be allowed to know how things 
should be.'* 

This reasoning did not appear so con>- 
dusive to James^ as did the decided * J 
wdn%^ with which she, in future, replied 
M his representations* The husband was 
oMiged to yield, and to work in double 
ratio, that his increased profits might be 
adequate to tiie augmented expenditure'^ 
which an additumal servant to attend the 
dairy occasioned. 

About six months after the marriage of 
James and Fanny Hicks, they received 
into their family a boarder, in the perkm 
of an elegant young woman apparently 
nearly eight-and-twenty. Mrs. Acton^ as 
she was called, lived exceedingly retired, 
neither paid nor received visits, nor could 
the curiosity of neighbouring farmers ex-^ 
tract fVom honest James or his all-accom* 
plished rib, any but the simple informa* 
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tioa of hetlmogihe sweetest-tempered 
and besi-bearted lacfy upon earth. 

Thr«e ni<WBti» after }^TB.AcUm^B ad- 
jtttteimjn' Jaunes Hkks^B cottage, thefair- 
mer^a wife' gave birth to twins, the first- 
bora of which was <^ed Frances, atsd 
the other Florence Act<>n Hicks, by tile 
Mpress deiisire of thf^ lady whose name 
A» bore^ who likewise be^me her spon- 
sor, attd promised to attend to her. estii- 
l^shment in life. .Only one year after 
the birth 'ctf the sisters did she coi^nue a 
met&bfr of farmer Hieks^^ family, and 
with her departure, all euriosify reiq)e<%- 
ing he#^ ^departed also. 

The persi^us of the twins, as they ex- 
psmdedi presented .no resemblanoe, Fan- 
ny was a remarkjEtbly .beautiful child, 
whilst Florence, on the contrary, was 
scarcely piiiSable. This inequality exteiid- 
ed also to their mind's j Fanny's was not 
strong, adapted to her own sphere, but 
that of Florence was capacious, gay even 
to volatility } and, in cases, where she 
6 4 



lj% TBB BACHELOR AMD 

conceived herself iniured, ii^escrilnUy 
haughty.. . . 

, The rector ^ of a viU^e,^ ^fi^e. miles 
from liowlimds fiurxn, was a vimryidtattot 
relation oi Mrs^ Hicks; he, hoWiever» 
acknowledged the con3aQgiiinAty:)»7 con- 
descending to partake of their. thrown 
(Stout,* Christmas piej^ and festiiviiJ ffur^f 
.and by accepting, at diflerent seasOn^.^f 
.the year, a turkey and chinei or some 
other country dainty* » 

/ He, with others, was struck with the 
, wonderful beauty of Fanoy, an^predi^ 
ed that ^* of a surety, she would becwie 
the lady of the family.'^ For^8oi)(ie. years 
.she was his, decided favorite, but, at 
.length, the gaiety and natural wit, of 
Mor^npe wrought a revolution Jqiv Mr. 
lyilliams's sentiments, and he affirmed 
. ^\ that she had wisdom enough for a 



The two childr^ were sent at the same 
period to ^^ihe village scbpdi-mi^tre${i»'' 
and here their contrast was ind^ cqq^ 
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spicuoui^. Fanny proceeded in the smooth 
abecedary method, but Florences mind 
grasped every thing that was taught her 
with inconceivable rapidity. Her attain- 
ments were soon equal, or perhaps, supe« 
rior to those of the Dame, and the child 
herself was the first to discover it. This 
provoked her to exert her talents for the 
ri^culous, and the offended gmcvemante 
dismissed her refractory pupil with every 
mark of disgrace. I£lorence gained the 
laugh both at the farm and the Rectory, 
whither she was carried by Mr. Hicks, 
accompanied by his wife. 

They stated to the Rev. Mr. Williams 
their embarrassment ; they said the child 
had become superior to her instructress, 
and that, therefore, there was no fkrther 
occasion for her to go to school in the 
village, but as Mrs. Hicks wished her to 
possess the advantage of a good << edica- 
tion,'* why they had called to ask the ad- 
vice of their cousin. 

It was a remarkable feet artd well- 
Q 5 
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known in Hatterwick that (iknigh Fanny 
Hick« Appeared exclusively to possess the 
tenderness of the fermer and his wife, 
yet every wish expressed by Florence was 
instantly complied with, if in the compass 
of their ability j and that the behaviour of 
the whole family, influenced by the ex- 
ample of the heads of it had always more 
of req)ect in it when directed to her than 
to her sister* Some attributed this ditk^ 
rence to the folly of the parents, but 
others more justly concluded^ that it was 
attributable to the extraordinarily impo^ 
sing manners of Florence. 

Parson Williams, after deliberating 
sometime, at length said, it appeared to 
him that the abilities of their youtfgest 
daughter were uncommon, and would 
never meet with the cultivation necessary 
to the expanding of them into fair and 
fruitftil plants, unless his present prqxv 
sal were accepted ; he would mention it 
to them. It was, that, as he was then a 
widower, Florence should reside with him 
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altogether ;• that he should be her only 
instrtK^tor, and that she should receive 
fh>ra his hba^keeper all the information 
in employments that came particularly 
withiii the female sphere ; visiting Ro- 
lands'&rm at intervals only. 

With the greatest joy and alacrity his 
proposal was accepted ; the child hersel^ 
was infinitely gratified by the prospec;^ of 
^uch a change from the attachment she 
had contracted for Mr. Williams. 

Domesticated at the parsonage, Florence 
received the instructions of h^ patron, 
with avidity. He grounded her thorough^ 
ly in the princij^es and construction of 
her dwn language, and then taught her 
the classics. 

Geography, astronomy, and even ma- 
thematics succeeded to the inferior ac« 
qiiil>ements of writing and arithmetic* 
Mr. WiUiams understood the grammatical 
part of the French language, and he com* 
municated his knowledge to his docile 
and capable pupil. Of music and draw- 
G 6 
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ing he kapyr nothing ; the vocal'part of 
the former Florence acquired hy themd 
,of a fine voice^ and delicate ea£,;a{id p^- 
haps.the amateur woi^4 ha^ve preferred 
.the wild strains she warbled, to.th^ finest 
modulations of art : it is, however, a 
question which they only cim decide,, nor 
is it material, if it never be decided at all. 
Foi: the graphic art Florence had no t^te, 
its sphere was too ponfined, too much 
within ]:ule, for h^r vigorous imagination 
tQ endure its trammels. 
,' At the age of fiileen FloretH^e 1mi4 at- 
tained such a proficiency in Latin, that 
jshe could translate Horace with oa^e; 
Qreek her patron . had not atl0rppt$d to 
teach her. French she re^d with as 
much £i:eedom and pleasiire as ,£nglidh ; 
^d in mathematics she had made sji^ch ^ 
proficiency, that Mr. Muiyay, of i^^om 
we dightly made mention in a pne«edii^ 
pag^ pronoi^nced her the only:wpman 
capable of obnversing with an enlightened 
m^. , . . ' 
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- fiutin tliemeMi time Horetice's per- 
rfion was improyed beyond all expectation ; 
her %ure was tail and graceful, and ap- 
peared to advantage in the n^t. dress she 
generally wore. Her features nobody 
thought of scrutinizing, for soul was so 
intelligibly stamped on all, that the eye 
disdained to observe the form of any. 

j^isa&tkg&t the books which composed 
i}^e cuiixms mela^ef dignified by Mr. 
; Williams with the name of library^ Flo- 
rence had found several plays, and the 
works of the best novelists of the last age. 
These, with the perusal of history and 
(t)iography, had tanghjt her somewhat of 
jtlie world, and a ;selection of satirical 
poems had cautioned her against display^ 
ii^g ti)at classical knowledge she in reality 
possessed. , The lecture of these different 

^works had arwfifcrf o^T th^ ^"^^ ^^ would^ 
othesiR^, inevkabty have contracted, 
and had fitted her i« a deni^a of the 

We say a denizen^ for Florence grate* 



fully acknowledged l^»m\i «if^|'' she 
:hoped to become a cftiiKeniQ a kingdom 
that passedi not away j-whi^oSi« words 
'siie wag" A Cumsn^tAHiy '*-^^'- ■ ^''-' • 

Fanny, meanwhile, haVteg <Jbrti|)letcid 
her studies under the SB?ge'abi^tie4arian of 
the village, was sent to receive a "fashun- 
ubbfe ^dication,** at a seminary J* vHhere 
young ladies were itf^tfticted i*' every 
modern branch of l^lnale litfepattoe, at 
the moderate sum of fourteen pounds 
per annum/' The farmer did tidt expose 
this procedure, for he thought ** a letel 
larning would do Fan no hartfia;*^ 

But at the expiration of a ^ear and a 
half it was discovered tliat the stiH beau- 
tiful Fanny could not reply to the re- 
peated, "Commy vous porty vous ?** of 
her *< well-edicated'* Mamma, with even 
tolerable accuracy. A spinnet had bciett 
purchased for the convenience of the ftiir 
musician, but to the farmer's grtot dissa*- 
tisfaction she Could not ** regail his aund 
nerves," either with <♦ Come haste to the 
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wedding/' •« Sir Roger de Covwley," 6r 
" the Devil among the tailors.*' From 
this double cause rtie was removed to a 
superior ^u:ademy where the terms were 
even twenty guineas per amiuqn* 

In vain Mr. Hicks ren^nstrated at such 
an enormous expence ; the lady was inexs- 
orable, and silenced him with the concla- 
sive argument, ^< that as Ftory was: lam;, 
ing to be so main clever for nothing, and 
bad her prog into the bargain, and hei* 
clothes too, so as she didnH lay them to a 
brass farding, why she thought they mighl 
surely aflbrd to polish Fan lip a bitj fot 
her part, she knowed the vantage, o' edick- 
tion in ker way, for whoivas more reiq)ec- 
taUer, in the village then she was, she*d 
be glad to know ? And besides, if Fan 
di^l^nt learn to sing and pley to old par- 
son "Willi^nis, why mayhap he Would 
leave alt his money to Flory, wlndi 
would be a bad job/' Which of the 
' l^y's arguments brought conviction with 
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it, we are igtionnt^ httt sbe g&in^'her 
point ' ' 

. At tbe tennination of Fanny^s i^xteenth 
year, she was pronounced cm fait of 
French, music, geography, and tbe use 
of the globes, (by the bye, there were no 
such things, as the last-mentioned, in Miss 
N — — -'s school, and it is possible, that if 
that lady or her assistants had seen them, 
they would, like the Portuguese Friar * 
have mistaken them for a camera obscura, 
or electrical machine,) and was brought 
home by her enraptured mamma, ready 
to talk bad French to any one, from Giles 
the pldugh-boy, to the 'Squire of the vil* 
lage; and to thump the old spianetM 
high style. 

The day after her arrival at Hattei'wick, 
Mrs. Hicks invited Mn WiU^uns and 
Florence : to dine with her, that they 
m%ht have an opportunity of witnessing 

♦ Vide Goldsmith's Popular Geography, under 
the head, "Miscellaneous Customs of the Pojrtu- 
^ueae/' 
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the '< |^uili^9»M ^qmremf^dte of h@r di^^gh- 
ter Fan/^ Flwencewas naiturally pleased 
,mti^ -m oyfMtimty of seeing agam her 
sMter,' 0^ former compamoji of aU }>er 
iiportSyjand ;Mr« WUIiaitos wished to ob- 
fserve the difforetice between a girl edu- 
cated at a fashionable boar^ng school, and 
one who owiad whatever knowledge she 
possessed to himself. 

Acoordiii^ly the vii^it was paid^ and 
Mr. Willimis saw enough to diaigu^t liim 
With the vain, but still beautiful Fanny^ 
amd make him doubly proud of that mind, 
^fo had cukivstedwith sedulous care, and 
whose iS(da weed was a satire not ill* 
natureMlyfor it was only exerted in ridi- ' 
culing the holwtidryfoMks of others, and 
a liaPK^btiiiee n^hich was. never u^d; but 
ili^repeUing the familiarii:y of insolence.: 

From this day, however, a rivalship 
conunenoed betw^yen Fanny wd _Flo- 
rence j on the part of the latter wliolly 
undesigned, ;but . iofiised by. Mrs, Hick3 
info the mind of the former, with a co^jty- 
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mctat, to endeavour to^ingwl^^ i^ersd^ 
if pofisiUe, with Mr • W^iuds. ' - /; .^ : 
Tlie beautifhl FB,tmf'im($i>] ami imfy 
becaitae the belie of the viUage^V^sbe'^kd 
the fashions and the dance, ^,and tiir^iiH 
occasions, pronounced her opimoandA 
a promptness that prevented th^Mif^ 
bouring rustics from doubtiog itrfinidU- 

bility. ' -'/..;: .:;'.' ?.-.^ ; 

fVom their different habits, the. i^ators 
had now become quite estnaged } IPkh 
rence seldom visited at' Rdands fkrmf 
and Fanny still less at the Riadtjofc}^^ The 
one was exhibiting the ^ects/ of her 
education, by flirting wfth all the £ur- 
mers'^ sons in the neighbourhood, whilst 
the other was storing her mind with an 
inexhaustible source of treasure, 1^ pe^ 
rusing the works of men most renowned 
for piety or learning. i.. 

At the time our narrative connnences, 
they were nearly nineteen ; ICaQnyhad 
received several offers of marriage j but, 
encouraged by het * Ma\ she resolved to 
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wait for 2LgenUenum. fiorence on the 
contrary had hitherto never been ad- 
dressed in warmer accents than the pa- 
ternal ones of Mn Williaihs. She re- 
ceived yearly, by the medium of her 
mother, a pres^it from Mrs. Acton^ un- 
accompanied either by ktter or message. 
We do not apologize for troubling our 
readers with the above narrative ; if it 
were not necessary for the elueidatioA 
of some subsequent circumstances, we 
should not have insulted them by laying 
it before them. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

// Charlks,'* said Beaaclak*; to Fitzos- 
Jt)ert> " wfll you walk with me to our 
friend's, tbje counsellor?'* 

<* Mr. Courtcney ? Yes," answraed he, 
rising with a slow motion, and uttering 
something between a sigh and a yawn, 
as he regarded Rosa's drawing ^ <<\d3aB 
i cut that pencil for you. Miss Cambdl?'' 
" Thank you, if you please." 
Fitzosbert was some time b^re he 
had shaped the point to please himsdf j 
and then laying it down, stood for a 
moment contemplating the fair arti^; 
her attitude and employment were equally 
interesting ; she was bending over her 
&ame, now regarding the countenance of 
little Harry, and now tracing his linea- 
ments on the paper ; her beautiful eyes 
were, at one moment slowly raisedt. and 
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tile next obftcured by the snowy lids 
and long eye-lashes. 
Beauoair laughingly exdaimed, •— 

'^ O pride of culture ! rare achieved, and late* 
<' High-finisli'd grace of an accomplished stt^ i 
<< Ye nobler arts! at U£e'9 l^t lostre.gtTen^ 
*< Gilding earth's grossneas with the gloss of heaven ! 
** 'Tia yours to crown complete the social plan, 
*< And harmonize the elements of man ; - 
<< To raise in generous breasts a glou) divine, 
" And polish every gem of virtue's mine." 

<< I am glad you love drawing,'* said 

Roaa» raising her caendean eyes from her 

paper, " but it is an art in which no 

person can hope to attain excellence, 

uidess be devotes the whde of hiatime 

to it ; and therefore females, like myself, 

(Hiltivate it for amusement, rather than a 

hc^ to arrive at proficiency. Do you 

not recollect tliese deterring lines in the 

poem you just now quoted, Mr. Beau- 

clair? 

** :.To gain th' immortal wreath of art reqiures 
** Whatever of worth, or muse,.pr grace mspires ; .. 
*' W^^tever man, of Heav*n or earth, obtains, 
*' Through mental tbil or mere mechanic pains ; 
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'< An ardour, erer burbiDg in the t>reast; 

<' A zeal for truth, a power of thought intense ; 

** A ftncy, flowering on the stems oinetait; 

^* A mem'rjy as the grave, retentive, v|ttt; 

*^ That holds to rise again, th' imprisoned past; 

** A teeh'ng, strong, instinctive, active, chaste ; 

<< The thrilling dectridtj of taste, 

*^ That marks the muse on each resplendent part, 

<< The seal of nature on the acts of art ; 

** An eye, to bards alone and painters given, 

<< A frenzied orb, reflecting^ earth and Heaven^ 

" Conunanding all creation at a glance, 

^* And ranging Possibility's expanse ; 

^' A hand, with more than magic skill endowM, 

<', To trace Inventibn's visions as they crowd; 

<< Embody thoughts beyond the poet's skill, 

*^ And pour the eloquence of art at will ; 

'* 'Bove all, a dauntless soul to persevere, 

** Though momtfaiBS rise, thougb Alps on.AI{« 

appear; . * 

" Though Poverty present her meagre form, 
**■ Though patrons fiiO, and Fortmie frown^ storm.** 

"Admirably delivered !*' said Beau- 
clair,'* are you in the habit of favouring 
ybiir friends with stch long quotStiotfs?^ 

•* Long ?** exclaimed Rosa, « isT it 
possible you can call good "poetry king, 
of how many lines soever it may be 
composed ? /never can."; 
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eicbkiiM; r4:lte !lai]^uii^ Beaitclair, 
'^.'CcioWst thou' iikiagiiie, my woricU 
atain^dgenidsLsrould emulate the fl^bta, 
g^wmg»>&r dibove.ihe doud^ ^of tby 
etheriad one? O, gentle maid! believes 
me^^ 'tis only to gifted souk such sid)* 
lin^ piirei and tiMirofsed extasies are al» 
low«d. : 

** Alas ! how many casts of meaner mould» 
" Life's common clods, we every day behold !'^ 

<< I hope you are not one of those ecm* , 
num clods, Mr. Beauclair?*' said Rosa, 
half-anxibusly, half contemptuously. 

<M? Heaven £:v£^l What could 
ockikdon ' the itliultin^ 8tis|picion ? Have 
I not quoted^ and mutilated, the poets, 
sinee you havd t be^i at Rolands with 
inimitably grace ; -^ in tfQur praise too ?** 

" You halve quoted, indeed, but it has 
bfaen ^ithflsoi tk and emphasis which 
haw sbowfif ridk^* tidier, tlMOii^afbn^ 
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ration ; — atfd I km $vmftf&/lsaA' hkH^ 
be silent." ' . . > . 

<« Yeffii,! kno4iri3nm>lthiid^jto }4;£!ftiKn^ 
you wish me to imitate: yoar teodel of* 
perfectioti, my fHend 'Fitisaibert here V' 
exclaimed - Beaiidair, ^ mUi pro^noieiiig^ ^ 
«rchriesB. i ; . > - 

Rosa's cheeks became crimaoo;' Imt 
whether' proceeding frdm love ashamed 
of detection, or pride wounded by sos^^ 
picion, we cannot affirm. Perhaps, it 
was a mixture of both* 

Beauclair perceived it, and archly con- 
tinued, ^ V : ^ 

« Forgive the thought in one who »efer , , , , 

'* "With such a thought can more offend; 
** And Imee th^ heart I cannot fihure, 

'' Believe m, wliat I am, Hfa,&ja|d> (pcmd- . 
ing to Fitzosbert.) 
'* And who so cold as look on thee, **/ ' 

<< ThouIovefyMaA«»,andbekts?(^ r 
^'^ l^be> what maa should ev^r. be, ,/ 

"The friend of Beautv in distress V* 

'^ I do not knowi Mr.JBeanclair/f and ' 
Rosa, with proud 'dignity, ^w^yout 
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6)Kmld delight in axibarrassing o^ers ; 
if, from a love of mischief alone, even 
jonr thoughtlessness is scarcely excus- 
able ; but if giving pain is to yoiii^elf 
t' gtatifi^tion^ allow me to retu^ b^ore 
I witness the farther exertion of a dispo- 
siticm which will, assuredly, not allow me 
to respeqt youas I wish." 

•* Dear, dear Rosa, pardon, pardon i'^ 
— said BeaucJair, taking her hand ; 
" come, say you forgive -r- do, d6 — r or 
shall I get Fitzosbert to ask for me?— 
Nay, sdiooth that frowning brow, my 
fair } for the soul of me I could not help 
it J and, let me whisper, Rosa — ifyoii 
would not have Mr. Fitzosbert believe 
^mt you have designs upon him, don't 
intei^ret badinage too seriously.'* 

Rosa's face was bathed in tears; 
f* Surety, surely, yoii do not suspect — '^ 
*• Nothing in the world, my sweet little 
cousin; but that you should give Fitz- 
osbert roam £cb: sctspidon j to prevent 

VOL. I. • H • ^ 
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this, say you fbr^ve me^ and I will taka 
him away/* 

** Well, I do/' i^ied she, Hndiiig 
tibrough her tears. 

<* It is pronounced with {ui April fficei 
however,'' returned Beaudair, <* suqh ais 
it is, I must be contented with it $ so 
give me your hand, that little pledge of 
peace not olive, and we will say, good 
nkttTiipg/' 



^< Beauclair," said fitzodbert to his 
friend, when they had lost si^ of Ro- 
lands, ** how do I abominate that mi^ 
chievous i^irit, which coidd lead- you sJb 
cruelly to distress your s'H^et relaticm 
this morning." 

" Poh ! I did it merely to give tou an 
b{^ortunity of declaring yoursffi her 
^iampion; an opportunity which, how- 
ever, you^ did not use at the proper tm^ 
ment ; and as to taking me to t^ now. 
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ib^uAMy. Where wil be the edst oC 
it ? Rosa will never know the galkt^f/ 
9£ her htverJ^^ 

^* Lover P* exclaimed FitEMbert, as an 
angry sufiasion passed his countenance, 
and curved his nethar lip. '< Lover T^ 
repeated he« 

^ Yes hver^ at whatmeans the changio 
ing of your countenance, when you ad« 
dress her ? the nicety with which yon cut 
her pencils, mend her pens, &c &c. ? Is 
any thing more natural, I should be glad to 
kiiow ? Is she not fair as ^cy can tx>n* 
eeive, and good as fair, and acoompHsh- 
ed as good? is she not precisely the girl 
whom a reasonable man would desire for 
Iris wife?** 

'^ Whom 1^ marrying man would, per« 
1ul^*^ said Eitzosbert gravely. 

<< illhat? are you going to enact the 
fiurce of the < Determined BacJieJorf o^^ce 
again for my amusement ? I thought^ 
during the last fortnight, tiiat I had dis^ 

H « 
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covered symptoms of reviwing raticMia- 
lity.'' 

" It appears you mistook,** returned 
Fitzosbert drily. . 

** Humph ! — 'Tis true you carried 
about you none of Rosalindas marks of 
love ; * tfour bonnet was never unhanded^ 
yovr sleeve tmbuttoned^ your shoe untied^ 
neither did any thing about you demon^ 
strate a careless desolation,* and yet,: not- 
withstanding, you were ^ point device, in 
your accoutrements,* I considered you a 
lover, bondjide.** 

** In that also you mistook." , , 

" Why, thou Dutch burgomaster ! 
thou Zenocrates ! thou Diogenes 1 is thy 
bard heart yet unsubdued ? Hast thou 
contemplated daily the sweet beauty of 
Rosa Cambell, and yet canst tho^ boast 
of being untouched ? Shame, shame to 
thee, iPitzosbert ! the being must be moth 
or less than man, who can resist lier yna^ 
ning love^iaess." 

Fitzosbert continued silent \ he faq« 
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cied he began to detect something like 
management in Beauclair's conversation, 
which, if sanctioned byKosa, betrayed 
a Want of delicacy, in his opinion, unpar-> 
donable. TAi^ then was the secret rea- 
son that prompted his friend's arguments 
in favour of matrimony — a desire of pro- 
viding well for a portionless relation ! Thi^ 
was the advice of disinterested friendship ! 
Fitzosbert felt that his. heart regarded 
Beauclair coldly at that instant, and had 
withcirawn half its confidence iii him. 

In aalenee therefore they arrived at Mr. 
Courteney's house, and once again Fita- 
osbert regarded the motto over the' door, 
" QUiEscERE NON possis'* with th6 men- 
tal exclamation of " oh ! certainly I shall 
die a bachelor ! Rosa Cambell, notwithr 
standing the witching tenderness of her 
manners, will never be any thing to me." 

Mr. Courteney, freed from his trouble- 
some guest, the gout, rose to greet their 
arrival j' an elderly gentleman was ^th 
him, whom Mr. Beauclair recognized, a^ 
H 3 
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Mr. Murray, and introduced him1)y tiidt 
name to Fitzoi^ert. 

«* Indeed Mr, Rtzosbert,'^ said the 
Counsellor when they were seated, " I 
thought you would hare honoured me 
with more frequent ^bsits ; I deemed that 
the society of one of your own class would 
have been acceptable/* 

«* Of your otm class?** exclaimed Mr. 
Murray, *< is the gentl^nan then a 4^ 
chelor ?** 

" Yes, brother Murray, yes, he is aoe 
of us, for which you will Kfce him the 
better/* 

"To be sure. Counsellor, to be sure 
li shall ; and have I not reason ? The 
man who avoids danger is prudent ; Mr» 
Fitzosbert avoids danger, therefore he is 
prudent ; the prudent man is deserving of 
admiration, Mr. Fitzosbert is a prudent 
man, ergo he is deserving of admira- 
tion.** 

■ Fitzosbert stared in astonishment ; 
here were two syllogisms, where not one 
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reqoiiedr.and delivered in the true 
schooUKiy metiiod of ine^or, minor, and 
ccmsequence. Beanekir observed hk 
friend^ surpr&e and resolved to follow 
up the subject ' 

•« Yes, Mr. Miirray/* said he, •« I 
know yon advocate ceUbacy, bnt the 
(HffiaUfy of y(mr studies is* some excuse | 
Bow^ Mn Vitzotifert is sili^k fiom pure 
unWiliingnGSS to woo.^* 

•« That i» not my case^** answered 
Munray, *^you know^ it is not, Mr. Bean* 
clair i I have dived to the profundity of 
logiCs and have attaified such ^oficiency, 
that I can resolive every idea of which the 
mind of man is cs^aftle, into a syllo^ 
gistn*'* 

<' Logic,^' said Fitzosbert, desirous to 
soun4 the depth of Mr. Murray's und^r- 
standing, ''is one of tibe first arts to 
which we should apply ourselves in our 
progress towards knowledge, since it cerr 
tainly ajlfordi the best means of fortifying 

H 4 
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and improvkig the mind of man ; but 1 
cannot help thinking that the qrttogism 
of the schools is sometimes useless, or in- 
volves men in endless peiplexities/^ 

<< Humph ! humph ! I consider. Sir, 
jovHl excuse me, ^hat a prejudice of that 
nature is one of the idola specus; the 
idola specus. Sir, which of all idola. aire 
perhaps the least dangerous because they 
belong to an individual rather than to a 
fclass. 1 b^. Sir, that you will riot l^ 
backwardin giving your opinion firom.any 
Impression that my researches Jn this 
science may have given me any 'aery de^ 
cided advantages over an antagonist j 1 
do assure you. Sir, that I neglect no op^ 
portunity of exerting my talents in this 
science, being convinced that actual 
practice is one of the best methods of 
making progress in the art of reasoning/' 

" So it appears,^' said Fitzosbert, 
gravely. 

"It is so,** replied Murray; -—" The 
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tfdtimtion of ike imderstandmgUAegreM 

obfect^all mental impr&aements. ^ — I hope 

-you allow that, Sir?" 

" Certainly, it is self-evident." 
^^ YeSf ^^evident, self-evident,-^ to 

-proceed with my syllogism : — 

*' The understanding is occupied entirdy about hncfw^ 

ledge: — 
**' The end of aU science is to instruct us in ^ott- 

ledge:--^ 
^< Logic is the art tvhich does insfruc^ us in kno^'. 

ledge: — 
** Therefore of all sciences Logic is the most talu* 

abler— ; : . 

." TJiese, Sir,'' said Htzosbert, " are 
points which no one will attempt tOidis- 
pute." 

" Well then, Sir,** answered Munra^^ 
** how is it that you disregard ,. syllo- 
gisms.** 

" Pardon me, I do not disregard them j 

what I wpidd insinuate is merely, that I 

conceive the knowledge which enables its 

possessor to reduce every idea of which 

H 5 
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the mind id capable into a 8yHogi6^» not 
worth acquiring/* 

*« Not worth acquiring I Not worth ae- 
quiring !^* said Murray, amtemptuottsly. 

^ That is my opinion, Sr, for I agree 
with him* who d^ned the mystery of 
this mighty syllogistic art to consist in 
this alone j * Whatever agrees wHh wnf 
genus^ mil agree mth every species oftiiat 
genus ; or ^whatever disagrees mHi amf 
genus mil disagree with every species qf 
ffkot genm ;' this being the principle of 
the art, can we wonder at the setf-evi- 
dence and tmsatisfactoriness of its con- 
clusions ?*' 

«* Sir, Sir,*' said Mr. Murray, with 

warmth, << I maintain that by syllogisms 

only can we arrive at truth, fbr-~ 

' " Logie leads to truth : 

** Syllogisms compose ^e science of Logic 
'' Therefore, Syllogisms lead to truth. 

there. Sir, there you see, you seei*^ 

«... 

* Barron, — Author of " Lectures on Belles 
' J^eP0res ondLvgieJ* 
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** Another proof of the fallacy rf the 
syllogistic method; your minor term is 
erroneous, and involves the mddh term^ 
theri^ore your conclusion is false." 

*^ False, Sir, false!" eicclaimed Mr. 
Murray, •* is not* • logic^ the subject, 
and < truth* the predicate ; and is it not 
predicated of < logic,' that it leads to 
• ^ truth ?* In the second premise, is not 
* sjfUogisms,' the minor term, compared 
wi& * logic,' the middle term, and is it 
not predicated of syllogisms that * they 
compose the science of logic ?* In the 
conclusion, is not the minor term * syl- 
logisms,' inferred to agree with the iqa- 
jor term, * truth,* because in the ppe- 
mises they wwe both found to agree 
with the same middle term, • logic ?* ** 

** Allow me to ask," said Fitzosbert, - 
waving his hand with a contemptuous 
motion, as considering the obstinate ar* 
guments of Murray, as too futile to need 
refutation, << will this wonderful syllo- 
gism show any other channel to truth 
H 6 
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apd knowledge, than jtbat of comparhig 
our ideas, to discover their agreement or 
, 4t33greement ?'* 

" Order! order!" cried Mr. Courte-. 
ney, who observed the portentous gloom 
of Murray's countenance, " is not the. 
subject of dispute irrelevant to the case 
impending? I appeal to the court'' 

" You are right," s^ Beauclair, who 
had nevertheless enjoyed the foregoing 
scene, and was resolved to bring it to the 
cpiKlusion he wished j ** but we may cer- 
tainly derive much instruction from the 
profound knowledge our friend Mr. Mur- 
ray always displays ; t am sure ou^ friend 
the cmlian,'* bowing to Mr.*Qourten^ 
with quiet archness, " will allow that tbet 
conversation of so subtle a logkian, can? 
not fail of improving the mind of his 
auditors." - 

Mr. Murray bowed triumphantly tQ 
Beauclair's sly compliment, took snu£^ 
aiid again erected his chin in a line ^ 
moat perpendicular from his. neck. 

9 ' • • ^ 
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" But," continued Beauclair, *« hoW 
came it, my dear Sir, that you devoted 
so much time to the acquirement of this 
surprisififf knowledge? Was it a natural 
inclination that prompted you ?*' 

" Why you must know, Mr. Beau- 
clair ** * 

Beauclair knew that when Murray.pre- 
mised with these words, he was about to 
detail the oft repeated relation which he 
so much wished Fitzosbert to hear, and, 
therefore, casting a side glance on his 
friend, he urged the narrator to proceed. 

" You must know, Mr. Beauclair, and 
Mi*. Courteney,'* — omitting the offend- 
ing Rtiosbert — ** that when 1 was a 
youngish man, — s!iy about eight-and- 
twenty, I was on the point of marriage, 
(ftfark my folly!) with Sophy — some- 
body, won't tell whom. — Now, at that 
time, I knew no more of logic than the 
name, not even the derivation from the 
Greek xtyoj — Soph was a tiresome, teas- 
ing being) (woman-like,) and sometimes 
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would have a will of her own, whereas, 
I, who always did, do, and s^all main- 
tain the supremacy of man^ was act al^ 
ways in the humour to allow her ; anci^ 
justly, for you know : — 

" The firat-created is the be»t ; — 

" Man was firstrcreated ; — 

<* Therefore, man is the best. — *' 

« Ho! ho! ho !'' laughed the counsel- 
lor, " then, my dear Mr» Murray, you 
allow the superiority of the brute creatioR 
over man ?" 

" la size, and strength, Mr.Courteney, 
certainly: there, Mr. Fitzosbert, you per- 
ceive the advantage of syUogiMa." 

« In demonstrating absurdity,'* s^nswer- 
ed Fitaosbert equivocally ; " I mpst con- 
fess that ^Uogism dpeai not compel people 
to the folly of such premises/' — 

" Say no more, i^r,'* interrupted Mur- 
ray, " say no more; I understand and 
accept your ^knowlegement of error. 
Well, Sc^hy, as I was relating, exhibited 



a^na vi wa^vrardmess wh^Hx I did not 
vary much leg/ud, aa I knew I should 
cure them after marriage : hov^v^, we 
ciuarreUfiMl a little now and th^n, but you 
know * Amantium iner am&iis integrcUio 
esU' — well, the day was fixed for our 
wedding, and two mornings before Soph 
and I were conversing on a subject which 
ended in an argument — and she made 
me look foolish enough, (for several peo- 
{de wece present,) by placing me in a pre- 
dicamenty which I have since discovered 
hgkians caU, between the horm iff a di- 
hmmm ; well, the laugh was against me, 
and I went home, broke off my engage- 
ment, and have kept out of harm's way 
ever sinc^ : the se^ c^isiats of a race of 
surd^^' — ' 

*< You see what characters form the 
alrasers of tiie female part of creation,'' 
whispered Beauclair to Fitzosbert* 

^« A contemptiUe race !" r^umed the 
-latter, << but I hope thou^ lams. ba«$be- 
lof, you do not chm me amongst tibe ca- 
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lumniatoFS of the sex/' r- BeaucUur 
laughed, but answered not. 

" And so, brother Murray,'' said Mr. 
Courteney, " you have never, pleaded £<xt 
a female, since ? *' 

<< Never, till lately : — now there is a- 
woman who is an exception to the gene- 
ral mass." 

" What kind of a woman must she be !V ' 
thought Fitzosbert. 

** And pray, Mr. Murray,'* saidBeau** 
clair, " who is this eighth wonder?" r. 

** She is the relation of a clargyinan 
with whom I lately became acquaintec^ 
Mt. Williams.' Her name is Floreuce 
Acton." 

" Acton \ Acton !" said Beauchir, « I 
do not know any family of that name." 

**Pos8il?ly not v^ possibly not — l she is 
the daughter of a tenant of yours, farm^ 
Hicks." 

<^ Of Rolands farm ? But how .comes 
it," asked Beaudair, "that she has dis- 
carded the family appellation ?" 
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*« To gratify a wfaimof Mr. WiMiam^'s: 
Florepce Acton Hicks is her real naiiie» 
hot she is universally called Miss Acton/' 

*« And what are the qualities that have 
procured your admiration?'' demanded 
Beaudair. 

" Why, Sir, there is not her equal m^ 
le€frm7^ in the female world, I am con- 
vinced : and as for argwHentf Sir» she'd 
ciA up you or your £riend» directly, if you 
dare engage her: in short, she's. such a 
woman as. one does not see every day." i 

«« So it appears!" said Fitzoirf>ert con- "^ 
temptuously ; << upon my honour, a wo- 
man who can deliver a Inrned lectuir* 
on causes and effects, on ideas iHmpleand 
complex, and so on, imut be an extra- 
ordinary animal." 
. '< Animal, Sir!" exdaimed Murray, 
angrily, then recollecting himself, .<' Oh, 
aye, true — true — for all living subt^an- 
ces ^re ofumak c-T^wonwi is a living sub- 
stance : -^ therefore, woman is an ani- 
nwa." 
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, << I )m,vi some aoqpiaiiitante wlliitiie 
iRev. Mr. Williams^'* said JBemiclafr» ^^IxA 
I never keard of this Miss Acton befdre. 
Er»f is she hsmdsome ?*' 
. ^^ Handsome ! I never didtight of her 
beauty ; . I have enough to do with heaarv 
ing her argue/* 

^ A talent for argimient is veiy desiiv 
aUe in a wife ^^ said Mr. Courteney. 

« Yes, so it is, sa it is,'*' replied Murray^ 
j^ dfor if she' understands the true rules <^ 
disputatroB she will l^e moreeassfybe 
convinced «»-*• logic enlisHrges the mhid — 
littlaQesB of mind causes pbstniaGy*-^ 
therefi^re the woman who nnderstands 
logic will never be obstinate/* 

« Very good -* very good^ Mr. Mm> 
ray," said the counsellor, ** ymi haveaiit 
vocated the csmsd of the lady admirably/' 
< « He has indeed P* said JFitzosbert, sar- 
castically. 

^« Come my good Mr. Murray," cried 
&auclair, ^ though the lady's talents stfe 
so resplendent that you have not observ* 
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ed whether her face is handsome or ot^- 
mse, you can doubtless say if -she is tall 
or shorf 

^< Tall, taU>'' said Murray, looldqg at 
Fitzosbert, " and in point of aj^arance^ 
I think, sh^ would be a suitable wife for 
your friemd h^e.'* 

^* A suitable wife ^^r me ! a suitaUe 
wife for me!'^ said Fitzoi^rt mib 
haughty emphasis^ 

<* Yes Sir, I said so/^ imswered Mur^ 
njf ^< for, to my thinking, she looks as 
proud as yon do^ Sir, and bfts besides a 
noble carridge, which m^kes people who 
do not know her, accuse her of haughti- 
ness/' 

<* ' Really, !&, your complimeift sur« 
passes my deserts !'' 

« Why np^ no,*' returned the incorri- 
gible Mr. Murray, " I really think not 
To be sure. Miss Flory Acton does not 
aH?ays look proud ; I have seen her pret* 
ty brown Iw^phmg eyes glance as m&tty 
as ycHi please, but she can look haufikty 
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I pr6iAise you : as to drawing an'infe- 
i-ence I never knew her fellow, and she 
quotes Cicero and Virgil more fluently 
than half the vicars, and a third of the 
ciD^es in the kingdom/' 

••^' A prodigy!'* sdd Rtzosbert. • ^ 

"Every body that knows her thiiiks 
so'' repli^ Murriay, looking at his watch ; 
** zounds I I've been talking here till I 
forgot how time passed. Good morning; 
friend Courteney, for I must be off.'* ' 

Parting complinlenis having been ei^ 
changed, the logician departed, leaving 
not very much regret that he did so. 

" That is an original !" exclaimed BeauF. 
clair. 

" Not a valuable one, I imilgine,'' an- 
swered Fitzosbert ; ** in other words I 
think him the most ridiculously imperti- 
nent fellow I ever met with." 

« I beg, Mr. Fitzosbert,^' said the 
Counsellor, "that you will not joia your 
^end in censuring any individual in our 
class. Our brother Murray is not an un- 
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worthy man notwithstanding his oddities^ 
I do assure you ; and recollect, that his 
logical propensities had their source in a 
Jemale.^* 

" And, my dear Counsellor, cannot 
yiwi trace your Bacbejor-^ood to the same 
source ?" asked Fitzosbert. 

" Partly, perhaps, and if ypu will stay 

and partake my Bachelor's mea], I will 

relate to you how. I suppose, Mr. Beau- 

clair, you cannot favour me, lest your 

good lady should institute a suit against 

you.** 

" I think, I caw,*' answered Beauclair 

smiling ; " so, unless you turn me out, 1 

^hall form one of the auditors of the 

/ history of a BachelorJawyer,* ** 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

^^ Hebe, Tom/* said Mr. Cowtedey, 
speaking to his servant after dinner^ *^ set 
the table and chairs bj the fire ; bring 
us some \vine, and then get you gone^'' 

The servant obeyed, and Mr. Coorte- 
ney being left alone with the BacMor 
and Married Man thus began : . — 

" Comfortably seated by this blszing 
fire, and regarding the rain out of doors 
with sentiments of pleasure rather than 
otherwise, how is it possible I should 
avoid relating my tale to admiration? 
Add to this the delight every man feels in 
acting the egotist, and you will not be 
surprised if both these causes conspire 
to render me a Jlourishmg historian. 

<< But on the contrary side stands a 
natural disinclination to the narrative 
Une ; accustomed to disputation by my 
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profesnon, I am ill calcakted to relate 
events. T^ereftMre you must be satisfed 
with die plaih style of die murratton^ 
and probabfyjou will have to excuse 
a pertain kiwyer^like ^qpiaintness erf* ex* 
preasion. 

*< You have already had a proof of it ! 
So ^:eat an ascendancy has habit acquir- 
ed over me^ that when I begin to speak» I 
imagine, I am addressing a Court of Judi- 
eature, and intixMluce my subject with a 
fi>rmal exordium j abready, you mmt be< 
gtn to be wearied with my doquence; 
and —but to relieve you from grmui, I 
shall commence my actual life. 

^* Once on a time (to adopt the true 
old woman's style) there dwelt at Bath a 
certain lady and gaitleman named Cour- 
tesy, vdio had the inexpressible happi- 
ness of calling a little urdiin, designated 
Geraldi their son. 

«* From bis in&ncy, diis boy was ac- 
eustomed to attend to the expressions of 
)m * papa and mamma,' coaeeriiing young 
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ladies of their acqiutoitaac^ Irhp camitto^ 
the gay ctiy on matrimoaial adventuFes, 
¥fith eager curicxsity, and 'ere he had at- 
tained the age of fifteen he wa3 more able 
to iletect female manoeuvres than miHiy a^ 
sage gentleman of twice that age. ' 
- <*Nay, sigh not, my good Mr. Fit^a(3- 
bert } you say you are irrevocably a Ba-* 
cheior, therefore these mimceuvres tan 
never endanger y(ml 
' << Disgusted by the fdJy and forwaisd- 
Hess qS. peop][e in his own rank, y^m% 
Gerald went to Eaton with the determi- 
natkm of wedding somie viUage«iair, and 
<^ passing his future days in the evea te- 
nor of an agricuHurallife. 

<* Bent on this condition, he had drawn 
many plans of realising the vision of 
Arcadia in England; his farm w^.:|d*? 
ways to produce a golden harM€^ ,00 
storms or blight were taken into the ac^ 
count ; the seasons were to crown Hm 
with their luxuriant produce ; wieter 
was r to witness nought but th* frolic 
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gfttnbol, or cheerAil oinverse; at bis 
board a blooming nymph was to ^ptmde^ 
and his children were to be smiling 
cherubs. — 

« Siich were the projects that ocicu* 
pied his thoughts at Eton; the other 
boys were intent on dreams of ambitious 
greatness^ and united in ridiculing his 
romantic humour. But sarcasm levelled' 
at him^ was like throwing a pointless dart 
at a person armed in a corselet of steel ; 
and he neglected no means of realising 
his plans. 

f ** Biit though he was a frequent vi- 
sitant at every farm-house and cottage 
within seven miles of Eton, he sought in 
vain for a maiden who could play the 
Daphne to his Corydon: scnne were 
tM stu)^d» some not sufficiently beauti- 
ful fi^^md some had suitMs in their own 
sphelne. 

•^ His constancy to his project still 
cobtlnAed firm, and still he visited 
every ' huitable abode where a female 

VOL. I. I ~ 
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guest, whom he had never seen, wsm 
expectfcL 

: *^ Aeturniiig &cm a visit of this kind 
one evening - — the evening, I need not 
tell you, genliemen, is the season wh^ 
every historian lays his nyost important 
scene— « one evening, then, sauntering 
«low)y towards the school, it was hid for? 
tune to pass tihe cottage of one iff bh 
numerous humble acquaintance, t 
', <« The owner of it, a widow, <^ene4 
the4oor of her garden, ai^l besought 
him to enter for a few moments. He 
complied, and she conducted him into 
^r little pa^rlonr. 

<< The apartm^ent «ince last be enterad 
it, had undergone a e<mi4ete metamor- 
phosis; the choked windownmrtsttkis 
iirere displaced to make room ^ white 
ones ; several china jars of flowers stdod 
in the window-seat, difiusing a delicious 
fr£^ance in the room } a carpet, over 
which Hie «etting<'sun cast a iM^i^ter 
tint, concealed the bumble lurick floor j a 
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large mirror adorned the chimney-piece 
— but hold ! these minutias are impeMi- 
netitj how can 1 expect the relation of 
them will be received by another with the 
pleasure I felt in viewing them^ 

•* Here then I drop tl» tiiird person, 
and adopt the fir^t, for doubtless long 
ere this, you have recognized mys^ ia 
the Gerald of my tale. ^ 

<< All these changes had bebn efibdt^ 
in one week ; and, as soon as I had n» 
covered from my surprise, I en^^ed 
who liad wrought the transformation 91/ r 

^ Why, Mif.<3ourteney,** asfiirered-lhe 

woman, ^< soon after your last visits a^laafy 

came to look at iay parlour, and agr^ecl ta 

give ^me twdve shillings a' week for diei me 

d^i^t and the chamber ^verit ' The oScA 

ims too advantageous fio b^ !re&0edi kai 

she thought in $IA this new fumiti«>el'**'!) 

' ^Such, as nearly as T c^ireoidl^ct^ 

was her reply, though cduchkl in rather 

more barbarottk phrasesi. Mynext^qu^ 

fioa demsmded' the name i^the tisitc^^ 
I 2 



17^ THE BACHELOR ANQ 

« MissXauraAUadell/* 

" TWs combination of liquids sounded 
mostjsweetly to the ears of a ron\antie 
awain like, my self, and I enquired where 
the lady was. J 

" Gone to walk near Wood/* 

, *f I immediately left the cottage, aud 
following the direction, pointed out by 
the old woman (a necessary appendage to 
all tales), I soon overtook the object of 
H^ search. 

i .".Figure to yourselves, ^gentlemen, a 
tall, delicate %ure, sitdng at the foot of 
«: large tree, h^r head reclining against 
the trunk; a gypsey hat. pushed. away 
froiki her face, large, melting blue eyes,, 
contemplating the surrounding sceneiy^ 
fioe fair hair,, most tastefully disposed, 
and a naked hand and. arm moulded by; 
the loves, and polished by the graces^—- 
^a^iie all this,, and you have t)ie resem- 
blance of what I actually saw. Suppose 
mxt I have given it the colouring of i^flfft- 
si(m i . those days are fli^ long since, ^g4 



if my descriptiDii be poetical or oJcm'o^ 
mmce, impute it to early tHsp(>8itiod, 
long restrained by the cold ^tpathy of the 
law, and which, rejoicing at its : emaiic!i>> 
pation, gladly seizes this opportuility of 
exerting itself. 

' '•The jolly old fdlbw before you was 
once a tall, slender, handsome young 
m4n. — 1 may speak of what I was^ with- 
out being accused of vanity. — - Ajre I a6d 
he read Petrarch too, at tliat time,' and 
understood him -^ for like him 

** TroTommi Amor del tutto ditarndato, 

** Ed iqperta la via per gU ocdii al c6re." -r- > 

<• la considering me, accoisting this 
&ir young creature, do not regard me'as 
I am^ but remember it was a r(»naii^ 
young fellow who saiw, for the &rst iSme^ 
the being formed to please him i lov^ iti'^ 
spired his tongue with eloquence, and a& 
ter a quarter of an hour's qpnvertotion, 
he had obtained permission to ipall oniier 
iJie following evening/ . . x:'. 

-•^* The next, and many, manymiccted^ 
I S 
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ing eveningsy I pasifed at the cotti^e 
Xaum's Toice was exerted .to ,ebarm 
me f absent from her^ I nieg^cted eycry 
€hing;: and though not exactij Hke tb6 
cameleon did I live on air, I liter^y.^ 
on love. 

.^* Some sdteration was perceptible in 
me, for the udi^s r^narked it j my exr 
-ercises ware performed slov^nly^ or ne* 
giect^^ . lesaoDs carelessly. rq>eikted or 
'^hirked^'^uid^ in ^rt* from :ajdi%ea(t 
lad, I was transformed into m idle dolt. 

" The consequence was, I was watch- 
edi and though no particular n<^ce was 
taken, X found myself ccmstantiy attend- 
ed) by. one of the seniors. Of all thf 
^^oiiths. in, ihe school Berkley was pr^^ 
faselyj&ik one I most disliked, and there- 
^Mre^.tlie restraint his hated company 4id^ 
posed^ was doubly irksome. 
, >< Berkley. was the orphan son ofsk ve^r 
|Kx>r dergyman^ hut was distingu^hed 
^r the quickness a»d brilliawy of^hlsln- 
leBts^ and the |acility;with which, he^ac- 
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oommodated himself to the ^Mfenent disk 
position of every ihaater. A relaticHi de- 
frayed the etpence t^ his edut^tioiii aod 
he was destined to f^opt the dedcal j^o^ 
fession^ astfuit relation had a valuable liv^ 
ing in his gift. 

** Berkl^s personal appearance was 
equal to my own ; his mtoners were ia^ 
$idiously tender, and ejaculated to make 
an impression more lasting, than mei^y 
a handsome :form could possibly ^o* 

" Such was ihe spy (for in that Kgbt I 
regarded hitii) placed ov^r m^ actions; 
for a whole week I saw not Laura^ and 
endured eyery consequent misery -h-* not 
patiently, I assure you-^fn in yiQifth, I 
waa not fre^ from the testiness ^t marks 
my age. Berkl^ sought my ccnfidfence^ 
and t~ deipairing of sedng my cottage* 
divinity unknown to him -rr? I yielded it 
to him« 

^^ Per consequence^ we visited bef tai* 
gether ; I was distinguiifaed as I widiec^ 
and became happy once again. Berkiflyf 
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you may imagine, was no longer regarded 
by me as a spy ; no ! I received him to 
iny friendship, and informed him, that I 
meant to marry Lamra as soon as I be« 
came of age — a tedious period^ but yet 
one that I could not shorten, for of her 
fortune or family, I knew npthing, and 
dependent solely on my father, I had no 
means of supporting her, if we married 
clandestinely. , Laura was decidedly 
averse from all reference to him, refu^ng 
to discover the name df her family, con- 
fessing that Alladell was fictitious, and I 
agreed, at her earnest desire^ to r^ain 
from all inquiry* 

^ << I shaU not detain you much longer 
with a history of my folly,'^ continued 
Mr. Courteney stirring up the fire ; **. a 
eofnversation which I overheard, will ex- 
jdain sufficient. > 

^ Berkley did not always accompany^ 
me to the cottage, and one fine evening 
— die second in my history, gentlemen — ^ 
I went alone> Laura was walking, itad I 
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)set o\xt to join her : -«*• the wood !wja3 iher 
favorite promenade, and thither I mitrGfa^ 
ec^:*-*-! penetrated farther into it^ r^ 
cesses, than I was accustooied, and th^^ 
I saw my beautiful OPerdita— ; 

?^ But alas! and well-a-day! how did 
I see her ? Standing with (me hand on 
Berkley's shoulder, whilst his arms en-* 
circled her waist 

<< Had I followed die first impulse 4if 
rage» I should have hurled the villaiD 
over the trees precipitately ; but my 
wisdom restrahied me, and I heard the 
conversation I^luded to just noWf the 
curiosity of which amply repaid me ibr 
my patience. 

r " I assure you,*' said the lady, ** that 
I get all the money from him I can, <m 
any pretence whatever, but it will not 
suffice to support me, Dick, notwithstand- 
ing my economy." 

^* I give you credit for all the allui^ 
menis you have held out>" answered the 
gentleman ; << I know all thai woman cm, 
I 5 
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youmUio ; ii<^ should I have coiii{daifi- 
edy but the half-year is drawingso tiear 4 
conelusion, that the 7tmnkei>s' pockMs 
are neaiiy drained, and they canfiot afford 
to pay me for composing tiieir themes^ 
thus, you see, I am pressed hard. . I wish, 
I could have thrown you in thfe way of a 
M^althier fool than Courteney ; I ^winded 
almost all the fellows at J^on, but they^re 
m d— — ^d cauti<md ; the rotnance ^ this 
poor devil tempted me to take! you lodgi- 
ings at the cottage.'* 

«* I wouH' persuade ^Wm to marry uie,^ 
returned i4be^ •^but^ would be worse 
than it i^r for l^' has nothing <^ his 
own.'* 

« No! that's the devU of it I If we 
had foeem in London now, woicoi^ Imve 
taken hinl to some cerit. per cent, man 
and have ^gained a ctol^rabte snpfdiy for 
the present emergencjr— ;. we never were 
to straitetifed before : the woman at the 
end of the toin^n presses hard ibr .ti» 
bill f<»r your bdard and lo^^o^ and 
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i£ 9fe da not contrive to satisfy her, ail 
wiUottt." 

<* Dear! It's very aingrintfeful !'' nn- 
swere4 »he^ ** I'm sur^ we ^q^nt enough 
with hei: whilst I did live there, and she 
knows, I did not waut tQ remove, but 
circumstances made it nepesBiuy,'' 

" Necessary enough !** was the re- 
joinder ( <^ but what must be done, Nel* 
\y? JSomthmg^ that's certain/* 

« Indted, I don't kpow, and I wish 
you had introduced me to somebody bet- 
ter worth pleasing than* be is. I had 
better have lived at once — " 

** Hush, NeUy,'' interriqrted Berkley, 
** surely you would not forsake me/ — 
^nd if I had got you acquainted with 
any of the students as a declared ch^e 
amie, they would oot have allowed my 
visits as our credulous dupe here does" — 

The " credulous dupe" remained to 
^hear no mwe, but returning to the cot- 
tage, left a note to the foUowii^ efiect. 

I 6 
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> << A thousand thinks, too charming 
** Nelly, for aU the obliging proofs of 
« tenderness with which you have ho- 
<« noured me, and to the thrice worthy 
" Mr. Berkley, for the dinnterested 
" friendship he evinced by conniving at 
" my interviews with you. — A thousand 
^* thanks also for the insight you have 
" given me into the character of ycnir 
«« sex. — * I%e creduUm dupe^ i\ l>y 
♦< your instruction (certainly' unintfen- 
'< tionidly afforded) become a ^ knowing 
" one.* — To prove the sincerity of my 
.<< gratitude, tell Mr. Berkley, he has 
f^ neither chast»ement nor exposure to 
^* fewr from me, for he is infinitely be- 
^ neath both. — 1 sincerely hope you will 
^< be enabled to satisfy your importunate 
V creditor ^ at the end (f the town,* but 
** must beg to be excused from as- 
** sisting you to do so, as I have an in- 
*« vincible aversion to transacting busi- 
M ness with cent per cent men. — 
^ Certain tiM you and you alone are 
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** worthy Mr. Berkley, and he of you, 
*• I quit jrou for ever, inimitable NeHy j 
*^ and most cordially wish you all the 
" felicity to which your '^perlatiVe 
•* merits entitle you. — *' 

" Such was my adi(»i to the fair 
Ldura, and such the cause that in- 
duced me to abandon the sex ; the lesson 
she taught ipe was never forgott^i, and 
'tis probable never will be.** 

" A most uncommon tale on my 
word,'* said Beauclair ; << I cannot sufiS- 
ciently admire the spirit of your farewelL" 

^< Yes, it was: done en cava&Sref and 
she deserved it. Now tell me serknnly, 
my good Mr. Beauclair, do you wonder 
that I foreswore the sex for ev» ?** 

" Serioysly, then, dear Sir, I do.'* 

*• How ?*' exclaimed Mr. Courteney. 

*< In the first place. Sir, it appears to 
jne, that Mr. Berkley was the instigator 
of the plot, and Miss Nelly the agent, 
and consequently all the infamy of the 
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JDveation rests with Ixaa, and surely 4he 
tempter is worse tb^m the tempted ? It was 
tMfte <^ our sex then, who was the chirf 
sinber^ which would lead us, aci^ording 
to your rule of coudetnoiDg a class for 
an indivi^ial, to despise our own species 
c<^ectiTely, and yet which of us would 
tio this ? rnme but the misanthn^ —-'* 

fitzosberl^ who had listei^ tjo Mr. 
Courtene/s relation with profound atten- 
tion, did notievince any <)i$^tisfactii(m 
with his &iend's observations ofi it* 

^^ Besides'^ pursued BeaiK^lair,^ your 
hei-rau^ beloa^ed to tbe i»ost d^^sp^^A 
part ^ ter s^k ; w^ it fair to judge of 
that -sex by her? Belieye mi^ x)iy dear 
cdunsellor, you wrong ^om^n ; . should 
we like her to deduce her opinion, of us 
from the conduct of the libertine, the 
gamester, and the midnight asi^con? 
Yet there are many beings of these de- 
nommations, who wear the form of mofi^^ 
and it would be jnst as reasonable ^br a 
iemale to judge us en masse^ from the 
lo 
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cohd:iK:t of these individiiabv as it is 
for us to pronounce her deceptive, and 
smiling only to betray» because some oi 
her species deserve oiir detestatiim/^ 

«< What a zealous pleader are you !*^ 
said Mr. Courtcney, " the fair sex ciould 
not have r^ained a more wiUing or able 
advocate.'*- 

«* I>3we it to them, for the happiness^ 
one c€ them has affi>rded n^ ; man^ miih' 
out a wife and £Gunily, tfegetuks^ but d^es 
not live ; I ^ways pity such poor f(eaijOws-^ 
from my heart, they know not tte hap- 
piness they lose/' — " Here,'* continued 
he, filling a glass, << here's to the heahli 
df "weman-^deajt 'woman -^oh! 

^ When life looks lone and dreary^ 

** What light can dispel the gloom ? 
" When Time's swift wing grows weary, 

^ What charm can reflrerfi hi^ plume? 
<* 'TlsWom^y ^)kQ9e sweetofiifi beaioeth' 

" O'er all that we feel or see ; 
**^ And if man of Heaven e'er dreameth, 

<< 'Tis when he thinks purely of tkee^ 
« Oh, Woman ! ^* - 

4[n admiri^ ipHAaiiimi'' ^sAd 



a 
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Fitzbsbert siiniliiig, *< and wottby 9f Miss 
CambeU." 

" Yes, I think the description is wor- 
thy Mis& Cambell/^ answered Beauclair i 
<< how much happier would Mr. Courte- 
ney have been if he had married a worthy 
woman, and been the father of a smiling 
family ?•' 

<< Against the former there is a great 
chance'' said the Counsellor, "and I 
think the miseries attendant on a family, 
eqtuU, at least, the pleasures/' 

" Indeed, you mistake," replied Beaii- 
clair, " and you may take the word of one 
who has triedJ* 

« Do you imagine," said Fitzosbert^ 
« that Mr. Murray would have belen a 
happier man if married ?" 

" As to that man, he is so complete a' 
fool, so absurd a logician, that .it is im- 
possible he can ever know happiness in 
any state." 

" Fairly caught !" exclaimed Fitzos- 
bertj "from your own avowal, then, I 
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may coiK^Iude that '* a wise man may be 
happy in any states that a fool is rarely 
content^ butccmnot be happy in any -^ that 
*fee mind is its own place — and that if 1 in^ 
dulge my inclination of remaining a Ba^he^ 
lor I may reasonably eapect a tolerable por^- 
Hon of felicity -^ in shorty that it is the 
DISPOSITION which influenpes the balance 
OF COMFORT — -that it is, infactj equal.'* 

'< Suppose all this to be the case^ whicfa» 
peHiaps^ I doubt/' returned Beaudair^ 
" there is yet one unanswerable argii^ 
ment — we are enjoined to marry." ^ 

iFitzosbert was silent and thouglrtfuU 
and felt relieved when the good-natured 
Mr. Courteney changed the conversa- 
tion. 



On their return to Rolands early in 
the evening, they found that Mrs. Beau- 
clair and Miss Cambell were walking in 
^ village ; too much £»t%ued to follow 
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thenii they eBfered the psrkiiraiid'begjm 
to examine ]U>^'A draxving^^l^od^ yv\skk 
lay mi the ta})}e. Iteantahied, amongst 
various other %ure8) portraits of Mr. ani 
Mrs. Beaudair with their two children, 
exquisitely tioished. 

Fitz(>sbert was regarding them with 
pleased interort;, when Beaudair ohsetv- 
f ng twoleaves pinned together* resolved to 
3eparate tl^m,.aiid found that the care- 
itilfy conceitiled page c^bntained an admira- 
ble reselilhlance of JF)flW5/!ier^ / 

Our badidor contemplated his * own 
featares with a more pleasurable sensation 
than he had ever done before^ To be 
th^s distinguished by a beautiful and be- 
witching female was certainly delightful ! 
How deeply must he be fixed in her 
heart to enable her to trace his re- 
semblance so accurately from memortf 
only! 

^^Fitzosbert,'' said Beaudair inter*- 
lupting faif jGmnd's reverie^ <' it is exceeds 
ingly well done, is knot! It:k cectainly 
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a&slrifciiig a likeaess as nune and MAna% 
though we sat for ours.'' 

^* It is certaiidy well done^^' answered 
fltzosbert i ^< Miss Cambell draws sweet* 

** She does every thing sweetiy, I think : 
but you admire a more decided chancter 
thMi hers *' 

Beauclair paused a moment as if expect- 
ing bis friend to int^mpt him^ but f*ita« 
oshert, though intently and deli^tedly 
r^arding the portrsut before hiin, felt 
^mt he 4id admire a v^}n4$c$(kd diarac* 
ter. 

«< One for instance/' continued Beau*> 
cUdr, ^Hke idiat Mr. Murray descrflied 
Miss Florence Acton to possess." 

^f Oh I yea* certainly," said Fitsodb^ 
iMUightiiy, <« it is very probable that I can 
tolerate the female whom that man ad^ 
mires." 

Beauckur said no more, for he mnsidier- 
ed that things were ii^ a lair train to pro* 
dttee ^e issue he wkhed^ and he suffered 
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lab fHdiicTto oontemplate Mia$ C^ofibeU'^ 
drawings, and to trace capital letters, pa 
the margins, whiAi the accuracy of a lov€^ 
writing a valentine, without interrupr 
tion. 

: ^« After all,*' said Fitzosbert, atlepgth 
interrupting himself^ <^ I shall never mar- 
ry.'* 

<< After all what ?" asked Beauclair, 
with visible discontent* 

" Why, after all your sapient ^tgfk- 
ments,'' reined Fitzosbert in ^me 
confusion for this was tiot pseeisi^ 
the correct interpretation of his " qfi^ 
all'* 

Again the friends relapsed into sil^pce, 
and again was it broken, not as be^:^ 
bjr Fitzosbert — but by Mr. Fauomberg. 

** Mr. Fauamfperg /" exclaimed Beau^^ 
dair and Fitzosbert in a breath, at l^e 
same time rising to receive him, 
^ ". Yes," said Mr. Fauconberg, taking 
^ chaki they had placed for him, <* it [is 
I J 1 told you,^ Mr. Fitzpsbert, thj^t you 
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might expect t6 see ine hei:e«-*-Mn 
Beauclair will excuse the intrusiou of a 
tnisatithrope; I knew his lady and her 
ybiing friend were walking, and I jiidged 
this a proper moment to see you.*' • * 
S%z(»{bert*s eyes sunk beneath the 
intentness of Faucoribei^'s gaze, as he 
pronounced the words young Jriendi and 
he gladly took the moment whidi Beau- 
clair employed in expressing his ]dea»ire 
at seeing Mr. Fauconberg, for reflection. 
' What was Rosa Cambell to him he re- 
:fl€cted, that he should thus fo<^shiy he^ 
tray an interest in her, which, in fact, 
never exited ? Was she lie being with 
whom he could be content to pass his 
days? His heart fully accorded. the an^- 
swer ' — no 7 Thai why this confu»on ? 
It might betray Beadcldr into a belief, 
turhich would occasion much: distress.*-* 
Rosa was amiable and lovely, but there 
was a want of decision, in her. character, 
a childishness and yet a romantic exjal|- 
/ation, which he did. not adrtiire, and 
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wkif^ it was inqKissifale for ^ him to 

'' I h0p^,** said Besaclair, '' that I bad 
ilmoit j^^ersoaded my ftiend to idnmdon 
his resolttttpn of adc^ting a bacheler^s 
Mfe, but I fear, Aat you ^ffl euq/Ssfy a 
battery against me/' 

*^ Wiy should yoti, Afr. Beaudiur/^ 
derachided Fauconberg, << urge oifrfiiend 
to confide in fematefiuthP 'Tis well for 
his happiness, tiiat indttnation leads Him 
to ciioose' the sdfest pat^-^aeek HH to 
phinge him into misery by endeavoimi% 
to draw htm out oi it^^I have sitf^»d 
ih>m female levky too mildly wiHiiBy to 
expose any homan being to the same 
danger.^ 

: HowdU Beaudair wish with his whole 
heart and ssKil, ttnrt Mr. ISauconb^g ha9 
nef » entered Rolands* ' Smollitei%» 
however^ his vexation, he was prepoii^ 
to answer, when Mrs. Beaudair tead 
.Rossi entered* 

Th6 ndsanthropeinstantiy endeayoi«red 
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to efieet hb escifie, iuid faakl neasfy-ffsm^ 
ed the^oor, when he encountered jtbes 
h^ajda6ih£wa o£ Mm CaiobeU* - 
.. ^ jRMa J P\ he ^mAy ^aFtieulat^ and 
sunk sen^less lat hei! feet*. The treuu 
l^loig gkl stood in tnute astonidiinentt^ 
whilst the rest of t^e ^rty fdiStced Ahe 
form of Mr. Eaueoubei^ on the:i^fii4 
: <<, Da you Icaow him Rosoi?^^ demfljad^ 
ed Mrs, Beauclair. . 

<^ lii^ 1 do assuse jiou, ik> : I n^er 
»w>tbe^geiltleniaiiJ)^rcS, andnevei^bai 
QSie half so handsom^;'^ 

FaucMdberg^oow i^evived,^ andi^n his 
i^xes rested on: the 'beautffiii xxMwtois^iaa 
of MisscGambeHit - - ..-• iw •/ , i .. • ^ * j; 

^^ Bosa^ my own B4M»y^' exekutntel hi^ 
^« do you we^ and ^ avoid me?' '{kii 
y^^tfs^ have wrought no change cih^ ydor 
person \ ' neither iii the imebn your diedk 
' &ded, nor the lustre ofyour ^es dimmad 
•~> has sonrow^ so altered 'me that yda 
do not recognise your Fuutofnlbeig^f*^ 
€^ Fauconberg'-^yifhQ liv» ^nlyi *£»: 
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you — who values life only in your pre- 
sence/* ^ 

Beaudair saw there was scnne strai^ 
miitake, anxious to set it right, he took 
Rosa's hand, and leading her to the so& 
on wfaidi Fauconberg still reclined, Baid, 
^< Allow me to pres^it to you Mis^ B^ 
sanna Cambell, the dau^ter <tf the late 
Major Catnbell, ' and tl^ near rdative ' of 
Mrs. Beaudair." 

Fauconberg started, and seized the 
hand of Rosa, then, as if suddenly reco* 
vering recollection, he respectfully re- 
leased it and said, <^ it is true : i^yoiing 
hdy i^ too ycmng — ai^ not so strikk^ 
a resemblance of my — of my Rosamond, 
as I at first imagined. True^" continued 
he,! tenderly, <^ there ill th^ same long 
&ir hair, the same dove-like aziire eye, 
ihe same tenderness, oh ! mwe than the 
ismne, for innocence is blended wilh it': 
Mks CampbeU^*' once more he took' the 
im^ of Rosa, ** for ten loag years 1 
have abjured the society of wom66 sup^ 
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nor to the lowly cattsiget'i during this 
period X never felt an inclination again 
to enter it until the present mbment. If 
you will promise to receive me as a 
Jriend-^zs a friend deeply interested in 
your welfare, I will emerge from the 
shades 6f retirement — once more I will 
imroll thyself a member oi society ; con- 
descend only to bless me with your 
friendship." ^ 

" Assure yourself of it. Sir," replied 
Uie timtd Rosa. 

"Her softness of voice! oh! more 
than Aer softness ! Angelic being, I feel 
that you are bom to inspire me with re* 
X ipKxvated love of life*^ Yes, I will return 
to society, to the duties of my station ; I 
will no longer be the gloomy misanthrope, 
biU: the being ever ready to console his 
j(ellowrcreatures. Mr. BeauiplmT) \ am^ so 
much revived, that I w^ wish you good 
evening -7- do not oblige ^ me to refuse a 
request which I p^ceive you are going 
to make -i*r I feel such a change 'm myself,^ 

VOL. I. K 
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that I must retire to meditate : tOrmor-* ^ 
row, I shall intrude On you a^i^ ; till 
when, adieu !'' trnd raising the hand of 
Ec^a to his lips, be departed. 

" What an extraordinary man 1** said 
JMtrs. Beauclair. 

*« Yes, and remarkably ready to form 
friendships as he calls them,'' said Beau- 
clair, with an air of vexation. 

To see Rosa Cambell the wife of Fitz- 
Osbert yrta the most cherished of Beau- 
Clair's wishes; he fancied them born 
for each other, and that it would be hn- 
po^ible to &cure their happiness but by 
uniting them* If Fauconberg should 
succeed in obtaining the lore of Rosa, 
iiot only would Ms self-love be wounded 
by the doubts, which would immediately 
be affixed to his penetration, but his 
friend's happiness would be sacrificed; 
for Beauclair thought he perceived un- 
der the veil of affected apathy, that a 
very temler sentiment for Rosa was the 
inhabitant of his friend's bosom. 
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** I am glad such a being is likely to 
be restored to society/' said Fitzpsbert. 

*< Are you ?" said Beauclair, regarding 
his countepance "(^ith an eye, that wished 
to discover some mark of suppr^sed 
pique; perceiving, however, that hi3^k8: 
corr^qMnded -with his words ; << I wor^. 
der,'^'he contiAued, <<if he quitted the 
world as suddenly as he resolves to re- 
turn to it. Every word he utten proves- 
the truth of my assertion, that his .pas- 
sions are uncommonly warm. How. ab^^ 
ruptly he breaks off bis discourse^ and 
makes his eait/ and who but hewonld^ 
have regarded any being widi the ei(that 
siasm with which he looked on Rosa^ on 
account of a slight resemblance, whicfa^. 
probably, no eye but his own would ev?r 
be able to discover ? Poh ! what an enthu- 
siastr 

" is it wrong to be an enthusiast ?*' said 
Rosa, as the blood mounted to her trans* 
parent cheek. 

<< That question has been often dispute 
K 2 
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ed/' replied Beaudair ; " but Mr, Fau- 
conberg's enthusiasm lays him open ta 
^veiy |dnd of deception ; a pleasing 
couhtoiance, and an imaginary resemb- 
lince to some individual he has formerly 
known, are certain passports to his fa- 
vcwir, and |;he ^^atest villsan may as 
reisoiiafafy^ expect, and as probably obtain 
it, as the most just or honourable man in 
csdstence.'^ 

- "Any thing jfl preferable to cold-blood- 
ed caution/' returned Rosa. 
' Beaudair cast an inquiring look on 
Fitzosbert, and then affecting to smile pn 
his young relatioDf said, " a few^ more 
jmtr^, dear: Rosa, will change your senti- 
ments, fiutiion; 

** When the full tide of youthful blood flows high, , 
• And headlcmg passions stimulate the mind 

To eager action — Judgment moves too slow 
, For such unbridled speed, and soon is left 

\Jnbeeded in the rear/* 
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CHAPTER IX. 

J ** Beauclair," said Mam, " I suiq»e€t» 

that if Mr. Fauconberg shoiM become 
the admiret of Rosa, (as appearance pro- 
mises,) Fitzosbert would be more inclined 
to value her.** 

*\ If that misanthrope should take it in 
his head, adieu to all our plans for mar- 
lying her to Charles! Fauconbefe*s ro^ 
mance will exactly assimilate to her own^ 
and she will have the folly to love him.^^ 

" TcmUpki — there is m antidote, 
perhaps j for (to instruct you inonepart 
of the female character); no' woman cun 
endure the idea of seeing a handsome 
man, who has escaped from her chains, 
become fettered by those of another : now 
if we could invite a female to pass. some 
time with us — young she must be, but 
K 3 
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not handsome enough in realiiy to rival 
Rosa — and if Fitzosbert should pay her 
some attention, depend upon it the work 
will be half done." 

" Do you really think so ?** 

"I am Sure of it ; oh ! believe" me, 
Beaaclair, woman is seldom deceived in 
the real character of her sex." 

^* Then I know precisely the girl we 
want, a daughter of Hicks, who livoi 
at the farm." * 

" My dear Beauclair» how could you 
imagine, that I could invite Aer-herc/ 
Waving our relative situations, the as* 
%\yixmig vulgarity of the mother must 
have infected her, and such a character 
Would never inspire Rosa with a dread of 
rivalry/' 

' •* This girl has resided from infancy 
wi1& a relation of whom I have some 
knowledge, the Reverend Mr. Williami ; 
did Murray gave her the character of a 
fitnme smante^ but added some agreeable^ 
nesses ; now I know that Fitzosbert in^ 
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stently conceived a most contemptible 
opinion of her, aiid, therefore, we sho^ld 
run no real danger/* ^ - ■ 

" But if he has any aversion to the 
girl, how will she answer the ^id w6 
require ?** 

" His politeness will lead him to offer 
her those attentions, which every female 
expects ; they come ^ a thing ot course j 
but Rosa's ignorance of the world will 
lead her to imagine they have meaning.** 

'^ But to invito one pf the Hicks* ! 
deal* Beauclair ! it i^impossibie/* 

<* By no means ; we invite the protegSe 
of Mr. Wifliams,*^— a learned lady:— •• 
her name Florence Acton ; for, in com- 
pliance with the desire of her protector, 
she is known by that appellation/* 

* Well, be it so j if we receive her aJi 
a visitbr, there will be no necessity of 
allowing her famUetrity. But, will it not 
have an odd appearance to invite a giri, 
whom we have never seen ?** 

" Leave that to me: — 1 am going 
K 4 
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now to walk to the village with Fitzo»* 
bert; it is in pastoral life that scenes 
of the highest connubial felicity are jdi»* 
played, and to some of our cottage te- 
jiants I shall introduce him." 



jFitzosbert, meanwhile, had been con* 
versing with Miss Cambell on the subject 
of Mr. Fauconberg, Rosa avowed isen- 
timents of mingled pity and admiration, 
and though our hero never seriously 
thought of her, he felt a something like 
pique in hearing them. We have ^ready 
stated, that pride was a predominant trait 
of his character, and that self love led 
him to doubt the discernment, at least, 
of a beautiful female^ who evinced such 
enthusiastic admiration of a misanthrope} 
and simply a calm approbation of him- 
self! " Marry!" thought hej ** never! 
never!" 

As he mentally pronounced the iter- 
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ated adverb, Beauclair entered, and 
proposed that they should walk. 

Fitzosbert made no objecticHi, for,, for 
the first time, the conversation of Rosa 
had wearied him. > 

Behol4 the bachelor and married man, 
then, walking over a fine country, each 
too deeply immersed in his own reflec- 
tions to regard it ; the one revolving ia 
his ^[nind how he should press his friend 
into the matrimonial service, copscious, 
that that friend possessed a heart and 
affections, which were well calculated to 
render him happy in connubial lite ; —7 
the other reflecting \on the characters of 
Rosa Cambell and Mr. Fauconberg, and 
wanderings if he himself were doomed to 
spend his life in celibacy. 

From these cogitations they were in- 
terrupted by loud voices uniting in the 
chorus of a popular song, in the next 
field. Beauclair proposed crossing over 
the hedge, and Fitzosbert, an admirer of 
nature in all h^r forms, consented. 
K 5 
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A party of hay^makers wete busily eo^ 
gaged in turning the fragrant grass ; (me 
of them, a tall hale young man, whose 
voice was the loudest in the continued 
concert, was addressed by Beaudair. ^ 

<< You are turning this fine weadier to 
advantage, young man/' said he. 

" Why, yes, please Your Honour, the 
weather be main fine, and we all are 
thankful for it, to be sure, as in dut^ 
bound } but that i'n't it as makes as 
work so hard, neither/* 

<« And what h it then, my good fidefM&*' 

•« Why, please Your Honour, these be 
Fmner Hicks' dosen, and to-morrow 
Miiss Fanny, his darter, be going to maa^ 
ty Mr. Simpson, the great grazier^ and 
if we work hard, why we shall have a 
holiday to-morrow, and as much plum 
pudding aiid roast beef as we like/' 

<< And are you married, my good 
. friend?*' 

" Why no, iSir, no; I cannot say as 
I be just now, but then, Your Honour 
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knows/' and he locked slyly at Beau^ 
clair^ « that that's no reason why I nevtet 
should be/V 

" But why should ^otf trouble youraelT 
with a wife ? I should think you are bet* 
ter wiliiout one.** 

" Not to my thinking, Sir ; to be sure^ 
1 be a poor man, and Jenny's poor too, 
— but what of all that? We can work 
together, and when I be old and sieky 
Jenny will take care of I, ^and I shtdi 
take care of Jenny, and We shall do 
bravely.** . 

Beauclair, afle giving him something 
to make " merry at his wedding,** was 
walking away, followed by Fitzdsbert; 
when an old woman, who had ov^rheaid 
his conversation with the young hay- 
maker, stopt him by exclaiming ; ** Mar- 
ry ! aye, sure he wilL It would be a 
sin and a shame for a stout lad like he^ 
to mope by himself! you gentii^lks, 
know better than to live by yi>«r^^,* if 
K 6 
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you can get inarried for love or moaey, 

*^ You are married, I suppose,'* siid 
Beauclair, sniilii^ at her curious address. 

" No, J a*Bt — but I has been, add 
that's all as one — Aye j thirty long years, 
J lived with my old Giles Hodron, and 
though I say it, a better man never broke 
bread. To be sure, we did sometimes 
quarrel, but it was soon over ; and better 
I trow, than if we had lived like old Jem 
Homer and his sister Nanny, as misardly 
as dogs, and as miserable as the old me* 
No, no I don't you meddle nor nu^ to 
hinder Will there, from marrying j he's 
a 'cute lad, and knows as Jenny loves 
he," 

Beauclair laughing, fissured the old 
hay-maker he had no such intention, and 
then quitting the field, demanded of FitZr 
osbert, if he did not approve her senti* 
ments ? 

^< Sentiments ? I did not know she 
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was Capable: of* cme. I do not thti^ ther^ 
is much sentiment in an old pe^ssuiit's 
^^ferring matrimony to celibacy/' 

" Hers is purely a natural opinion, 
certainly ; but education and rank placie 
you above nature.** 

Mtzosbert was silent, and Beai^lair 
icontinued, — ** but though education and 
rank remove you from her injiuence, therp 
are certain prejudices lyhich thet/ are ge- 
nerally thought to engender. You> Fitz- 
osbert, are the last of your family j with 
your death thejandfyname^ which you^p 
highly prize becomes extinct, tmkss you 
marry/* 

Again was our hero silent ; this was at- 
tacking him in the most vulnerable pari ; 
he did indeed highly prize his name, and 
the probable extinction of it had been a 
subject of deep and serious thought, but 
3till this species of pride was not sufficient- 
ly potent to induce him to relinquish for i:t 
his long cherished inclination for a bache- 
Jpr*s life, ox in other words, to mn the ha* 
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sard of being the dupe of a mercenary fe« 
male. 

Since his acquaintance with Rosa Cam- 
bell had commenced, the latter objec- 
tion had ceased, for of all human be- 
ings, the enthusiastic Rosa<;ouId least b^ 
suspected of avarice^ and consequendy of 
sacrificing herself on its shrine. But 
though the fair ScJotchwoman, at present^ 
ranked higher in his estimation than any 
of the female race, he felt there was a 
something she wanted, which was abso- 
lutely necessary to enthral him. 

Beauclair recollected, that the young 
haymaker had alluded to the weddipg of 
the daughter of farmer Hicks on the fol* 
lowing day, and he considered, that ilo^ 
rence, the protegee of Mr, Williams, would 
certainly grace the nuptials with her pre- 
sence. This would be a favouraUe opjKW'- 
tunity of inviting her to Rolands ; for, as 
the landlord of the farmer, a visit from 
him would be esteemed a condescension^ 
though not so uncommon as to excite sur^ 
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piiae. Fitzosbert, ne knew, would. ac<» 
ccmipany him ; and, in the rude fei^vity 
of a country wedding, be thought tfaat a 
giri educated as Murray descried fW- 
rence to have been, would, either render 
herself disgusting by ill-timed pride, - or 
coarse familiarity, and afibrd a contrastto 
the delicacy of Rosa's manners sufficiently 
advantageous to the latter. 

Beaudair, then, conducted his £ri^ad 
to Rcdsmds farm, informing .him, that 1^ 
wished to gratify a very respectable te« 
nant, by being present at the ma]:riage:t»f 
his daughter. 

Fitaosbert was accustomed to aSard 
such trifling condescensions to his. o^m te- 
nants when at HaUt^lieii^HaU^ wiiich 
gained bun their love ; and, at the same 
time, derogated not from their resp^^ or 
liis own dignity. They venerated him as 
a superior being, who, by his ad^iiiity 
did not diminish the distance between 
him and themsdveSr but demanded tbeq: 
gratitude and eocreased respect He 



908 TIIS BACHBLOE AXfp 

therefore offered no comment on what he 
considered a very natural circumstance. 

On arriving at the farm, they were 
ushered into the best parlour by Mr. 
Hicks himself) who heard of the honour 
intended him with much satisfaction, an4 
expressed his dense of it in suitable terms 
of acknowlegement. The lady of the 
bouse uttered by far more voluble thanJ^s, 
and declared that *^ what with the squire's 
good nature, and the rich husband her 
Fanny had got, she had reason enoi^h to 
rejoice ; she hoped Flory would marry as 
well, though the poor girl had'nt had such 
a good edication as Fanny, being always 
with Parson Williams, who had taken a 
great liking to her.*' 

^< Wealtii is a matrimonial speculation 
even in this sphere, it seems," thought 
Fitzosbert, and he resolved never to be- 
come the object of it. 

^* JMr. Simpson is a man of good pro- 
perty, I understand,*' said Beiauclair. 

** Oh yes, Sir, yes j seven hundred^ 
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year, clear estate ; a pretty forl&ne, but 
Panny might have looked higher ; but 
^hereVno accounting for firncy. Fanny's 
as well edicated a girl as any in these 
parts, and I durst to say as beautifuL 
You shall see hef, Sir/* 

And Mrs. Hicks departed, returning* 
however, in a few moments with Fanny. 

Her face was nature's masterpiece; 
cofisummate loveliness dwelt there as in n 
form, which menial occupations had never 
impaired ; a changing chedc and down- 
cast eye gave her a thousand additional 
charms, and seemed' even to improve 
,what was, in itself, perfection. - 

Fil2sosbert gazed on her with those sen^ 
i;iments of pleased admiration, with which 
a beautiful woman always inspired him^ 
Beauclair beheld the unchecked ardour of 
his ga^6 with a painful feeling as h^ 
thought on the possibility there existed of 
Florence equalling her sisten But Beau- 
fair's fear was causeless : Fitzostjert had^ 
for eight years, been the^wught pri« of 



die fashionable and ex^tsitely lovely 
dau^ters of rank, he had resisted their 
arts; for beauty was a quality, whichi un' 
aided by any other, secui^ In&'admira- 
Uon only. 

At length, the village belle spoke': 
the charm ^as dissolved ! even rUby'lips 
^md pearly teeth could hcrt conceal th^ 
harsh di^ordance of a voice tim^tEreidby 
vulgar affectation, but rather served to 
render thede&et mm-e apparent, j r : 

Beaudair was relieved instantly^ r ^o- 
rence might be beautiful? as her sister^ 
and yet Roi^a might, probably mariy 
fltzosbert. Such an address as Eanny'^ 
in which pert affectation was united with 
inherent vulgarity, was sufficient to dbt. 
scure the most lovely and fascinating eit* 
terior; iand with recovered content he 
renewed his prcmiise of being with the^ 
on the evening of the morrow. 

Beauclairi as they returned, attempted 
not to animadvert on the eittraorcUnftry 
combihiatioii iff extreme beauty and pert; 
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JgQoraBce^ th^t Fanay Hick^ 4i^p^y^ : 
h^ left Fitzosbext to refl^t^ and tp draw 
A parallel b/etween h^j and thef eXtfimtas 
lovely Rosa €ambell. ^ .'* T 

On arriving at Rolands they learnt 
from Mrs. Beauclair, that Mr. Fauconbeig 
had called and convter^ed some time with 
.Bos% and that he had even promised tp 
walk out in the evening with ben .: [y 

"Humph!** said £|eauclair, "he re- 
turns to social habits easily enough/* . 

" You have been the means of restor- 
ing. a most extraordinary character toihe 
worlds Miss Cambell,*' said Fit;2Qsbert. 

" Extraordinary P* cried Beauclair^. "a 
changeable^ capricious man is not so ex- 
traordinary, I apprehend.** 

" I do not think Mr. .Fauconberg de- 
serves either of- those appellations,** said 
Rosa timidly. t. 

" I will change^ them to enthudum^ 
and, I am sure, you will allow his claim 
to that,** s^d Beauclair sarcastically* 

" Oh J ye*,** exclaimed Rosa J " he 
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appears, indeed, superior to the cold cau^ 
iion of the worldling $ the glowing ener- 
gy of his language is delightful ; it speaks 
so to the heart ; I am sure he is a poet ?** 

•* What a recommendation !** said 
Beauclair. 

^* Assuredly it is ! His can be no ig- 
noble soul, who has felt the hallowed in- 
fluence of that 

** Immortal train, who guide the ma^e of song, 

** To whom an science, arts, and arms belopg ; 

** Who bid Ae trumpet of eta'nal fiune 

** Exalt the warrior's and the poet's name ; 

<< Or in lamenting elegies express 

<< The Taried pang of exquisite distress f 

Beauclair was provoked at Rosa's ex- 
pressing herself thus warmly ; and with 
sarcastic emphasis, said, << it is a pity a 
character so formed to be admired should 
unfortunately be impervious to love. Be 
he poet or not,. I think he would say 

♦« My wajrward fate I still must plain, 
** Though bootless be the theme ; 

«< I loTed and was belored again, 
** Yet all was but a dream ; ' 
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<< For as her love was quickly got, 

** So it was quickly gone ; 
** No more FU bask in Jlame so hbt, 

<' But coldly dwell alone. 

*^ Not maid more bright than maid was e*er 

** My fancy shall beguiley 
" By flattering word or feigned tear, 

" By gesture, look or smile ; 
*' No more Til call the shaft fiur shot, 

" Till it has fairly flowji, . 
*\ Nor scorch me at a flame Ao hot ; — 

** rd rather freeze alone. 

<< Each ambush'd Cupid I'll defy, 

^' In cheek, or chki, or brow, * 
^< And deem the glance of woman's eye, 

** As weiik as woman's tow ; * ' 



•* I'll steel my heart to beauty's art, 
** And learn to live alone." 



. " These are the lines Mr. Fauconberg 
would quote to illustrate his own senti-, 
mentSy Rosa, I dare swear, not quite to 
your taste I imagine/' , 

" Could you, for. a moment suppose, 
that I cptM approve them ? Where is the 
epergy, where the sublimity, the sweet- 
11 ' 
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ness, the fire^ or tenderness, that consti- 
tutes the veFy soul of poetry ?'* 

<* True, true ; I forgot that wit, or 
hun\our» or light badinage, could neiver 
compensate for the absence of the high- 
sounding qualities you mentioned, in the 
eyes of an enthusiast,^' said Beauclair, 
yet more angty witife Hosa, bteause he 
must not let that anger appear openly ; 
" t/ou would fathier that Fauconberg 
should say, 

** Thine ey^B bltie Kkiderseis; thy long fkir hair, 
" And the* wan histre of iity features -^ caught 
" From contemplation —where serenely wrtNighty 

** Seems Sorrow's softness charmed from it^'de* 
spair — • ' 

'' Have thrown such speaking sadness in thine air, 
** That — but I know thy blessed bosom fraught 
<< With mines of ui^alloy'd and stainless thought 

<< 1 should have de6m'd thee doomed to earthly 
care.*' 

<* Erratum. — last word, last line, for 
" care^' substitute " Iwe.*^ 

" The manner in which you appear 
to compel quotation of this kind into 
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your service, Beoudair,'- Jiaid Rtzol^^, 
pitying the distress Rosft'is tearful eyes 
evinced, " evidently jnroves your desire of 
admiration. The means ypu have adopted 
fait of the desired end, for where iU-nor 
tared ^orco^ points the arrow of witf 
the noble bosom is never wounded by it, 
nor does the candid one ever iq>plaud it«'* 
. Beaudair's good humour instantly re^ 
turned ; he had unintentionally afibrded 
Ehzosbert an ^portunity of befiiending 
Rosa, and of securing her gratitude ; 
Ipsing the ilUnatuie o£ whiich his fri^fid 
had accused him, he said in a gayer 
tone, *• Ah ! Charles, what an opportu- 
nity have ^ott lost of quoting admirably ? 
Should he not have whispered, Rosa^ in 
gentle accents — oh ! most gentle — 

• '* I saw thee weep — the big bright tear 

** Came o'er that eye of blue ; 
'^* And then methought it did appear 

." A violet dropping dew — ** . 

" And now, Rosa, now that the pearly 



^46 TUB BACHBLOB ANU 

(}rop has .disapffftitfed^ faevhas a fine op^ 
pQrlunity (^ spying, c : 

" I saw thee smUe^^ the sapphire's blajc . 
** BeiBlde thee ceased to shine ; ^ 
. << It could kiot-match the livipg ray« ' ^ 

.. « That filled that glance of thine." 

I'- ' ' • ^ - ' • > . . . . > 

^ ** It; is in,y^in to bfe angiy vyfth the 
misohievou8i. Beauclair, my dear Rosa,''. 
a£u4 M^JA ; *!he has bo conudfKMtkm, 
and we must therefore fergiye fajtq^ as we 
do a siUy cl^ilji, because ^' he knows na 
better/' \ / , 

" Do you not. think, it is the very fe-: 
verse df incoiisideration, iby daar .Mtl/ 
Beauclair, that prompts these : poetic ef* 
fusions ? Itappears to me, that iByiriend 
wishes to display his memoory, faisfteadt 
ing, or his wit,''-said Fitzosbert. ' . 
" I plead gttilty^ if any guilt be imi- 
pUed in the charge; for who could fcf^ 
otherwise than a desire to be admired iipf 
youth, beauty, and sense ?*' asked Beau- 
clair, bowing to his wife and Rosa; 
•* who butAstc^c^ pr — a Fi^zosfe^t ?*' 
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* ■'. Our bero was seri6aid3r^pl^sed ; the 
parallel between the be«:itiftiltDaid of tlie 
farm, a»id the one of the hall, Aa(f sug- 
gested itself to his. mind j^and this rmxmr 
ihg he was particularly desiitms^ of being 
agreeable to Rosa, the lovely, tendei:, 
^Kietic Rosa, whose thrilling vodce seemed 
attuned to accents of love or friendship 
only. But Beauckir appeared resohUe 
in giving the most ridicujkms position/ to 
every person or thing they admitted. 

" I believe a Fitzosberi is as capable 
of appreciating beauty or talents, or 
good-nature, as a Beauclair,** said our 
Bachelor; << though unhappily the for- 
Iner possesiies not the compfimenl^ 
UimtM ot* the latter/' . 

" Unhappfly!** exclaimed Rosa; >* I 
lun sure stteh tdlents aire not wc^th hav- 
ing ; at leastt X ne^r shoidd r^et! they 
ureite widiheld from ai^x>f my friends.'' ^ 

. :** Obf woman I io dot boim.of ^avt 

** Uncertain, cq^fttod hard to please^ . 

f* And variable as is the shade 

<* %^heliglitqdvwiny aspen made,--** 

VOL. I. h 
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<< How great a revolution of sei^doient 
does a fleeting .moment eff^ ia tti^! 
Why^ Miss CombeU^ how loAg is it since 
you applauded poetry in rapturcms ex- 
pression ? and whence this variablaie^?'' 
jiaid Bea^dair^ s^cting to misapprehend 
Rosa's implication, who now arose to de- 
part. 

. " Nay, nay, dear Rosa,'' continued 
he, '< do not leave me ; stay, and I will 



put on a sober habiU 



'< Talk with respect, taidjest but now and then, 
■ — look most demur^Ty — *' 

and in short do every thing you wifih." 

« I do not think you could,'' angered 
Rosa, — " suppose, I were to wish you to 
act like a wise — a very wise man ?" 

<^ Hemi hemK a difficult dumicter 
that ! but I would try hard, £»r it, and I 
think, with your approbation in view as 
my prize, I should scarcely miss of it as 
a first step ; and I will be as observant of 
your smilea and £:owns as in days of old 
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** When courtiers gallopM o*er four countiel; 

** The ball's fUr partner to behold 

*« And humbly hope she caught no cold!" 

" You are in a very promising way of 
becoming a wise man !" said Fitzosl>ert. 

" Ah, no ! on second thoughts, I find 
the character so difficult of attainment, 
that T relinquish it to lAie more aspiring 
and persevering. I wiU continue a vo- 
tary of agreeable Mom us, affording you at 
the same time the personal advantage of 
contrast, and the mental one of amuse- 
ment, for you know well, " plus on est 
defous^ plus on rit /" 

<< But I had rather my friend should 
not form one of these * plus dejbus.' '* 

" You may allow a mrnmum of this 
foDy to a friend^ so that your mfe has 
it not/' 

** Unhappily, not possessing that lat- 
ter blessing, I wish to augment the value 
of the first/' 

<< I fear, Ixiop-like, you are aiming to 
grasp a cloud, when you dream cvf se- 
t ^ 
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curiBg to your friend perfection. Man 
must be content with the world as he 
finds it, and not refine too much up- 
on it. Besides, as we are quoting, you 
know 

— ^ " Where true friendship is, — 

^* Care is dismiss'd, nnfetter'd Fancy plays 
. ^* Her May-day gambols, throws her flow'rs about, 
** And like the beetle in his diamond coat, 
^* Gay in the sun-beam, sparkles as she sports.'^ 

" That one quotation, Harry,** said 
Rtzosbert, " obtains pardon for the rest. 
Let it be so then, be care dismissed ; let 
fancy play, but never, never, dear Beau-* 
dair, to wound another." 

Rosa looked on Fitzosbert's handsome, 
animated countenance, as he gave utter- 
ance to his sentiments with even more 
admiration than the eccentric Faucon- 
berg had excited. A soft sigh agitated 
her glowing bosom; and, perhaps, at 
that moment, Rosa was on the eve of 
drinking a second time from the ocean of 
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love. Beaudair observed the expression 
of her speaking eyes, and calctilating 
from the eflfect the mornmg's conver- 
sation, almost wholly unpremeditated, 
had produced, he began to imagine that 
the most successful manner, and the 
soundest policy was, to act without art 



r The ev^ring behdd our Rolands party 
crossing the noble park belonging to the 
mansion with the addition of Mr. Fau- 
conberg, no longer a misanthrope, hut 
displaying the polished el^^snce of the 
courtier, the scholar, and the gentle- 
man. Again Beaudair rq^robated his 
versatiliti/f as he called it, notconndering, 
Uiat as WOMAN had avowedly driven him 
to the obscurity of sditude, it was just 
and tiatural that she diould prove her in- 
fluence by drawing him from it. Fau- 
conbeig's countenance had lost its gloom, 
but had gamed a tender melandioly, that 
iq^tely became the pensive cast of his 
1-3 
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filatures ; his voice, now energetic, now 
trembling with emotion as remembrance 
flashed over his mind} his eyes now 
illumed with ardent fire, and now beam- 
ing with melting lustre, Beauclair saw, 
and Rosa Jelt, were dangerous. 

«< Ah !" said the latter, looking around, 
** what magic is there in evening scenery ! 
how inspiring is the mellowed tint, that 
adorns the landscape! How sweet to 
watch the s^ing sun, that^ collecting* 
all his beams^into one mass, yet 

« PuU on a mikier ciHinteiiaiice, and tkirts 
*^ The undulated clouds, that cross his way 
« With glory visible.** 

" Sweet indeed!" said Fauconberg; 
«* I have often contemplated it, and re- 
gretted the absence of some friend, to 
whom I might have expressed what I 
fdt in certainty of sympathy/* 
^ ** You are no advocate for solitude, 
then !?' said Beauclair. 

** A short time since the presence of 
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a Stranger wotdd have been agony, the 
presence of a friend scarcely less. I de- 
lighted in my despair, and refused ievery 
thing that might have diminished it : but 
now, once again, I am become myself: 
the same cause, that banished me from 
society, has recalled me to it" 
- "If you ever were a lover, Mr. Fau- 
conberg, or rather, if Iovb occasioned 
your melancholy,** said Beanekhr, ^ you 
should recollect those lines t)f Ovid, 
where he says 

^< That solitude must never be allow'd ; 

** A lovei^s ne'er so safe as in a crowd; 

** For private places private grief increase ; 

^ What haunts you there, in c<mipany will cease ; 

*^ If to the gloomy desert you repair, 

** Your mistress' angry form wiU meet you there." 

^< Bat the man, my dear Mr. Bi^w^ 
clnkp who finds himself deceived in the 
being he has loved with enthusiasm in« 
describable; who is compelled to tear 
from his breast that imager which Iwe 
has fixed in his inmost heart, pretends 
L 4 



324 THE BACHELOR AKD 

not to obey, or listen to the dictates of 

reason/' 

^ " And what,' Mr. * Fauconberg,' allow^ 
me to ask, occasioned yoiir aversion to 

matiimony?'* 

' " Aversion ! my dear Sir, I never en- 
tertained such a sentimient. That I am 
yet single is the effect, alas ! of circum- 
stance rather thsm' inclination. In youth 
the dearest vision I indulged was the con- 
templation of domestic happiness; I was 
born in the midst of it and early con- 
tracted for it a veneration most pro- 
found.'' ^ " 

" Do you suppose then that the * ba^ 
lance of contort* preponderates in mar- 
ried life?" 

" Yes, and of respectability also j a man 
has a larger field of action as a busbatid 
atid father. But he, whom a female, has 
once deceived, is cautious how he endan-^ 
gers himself a second time." 

' *« Yes, but that caution should not lead 
him to abjure the sex." • 
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; « He must judge of that I confess,*' 
and Fauconberg's voice trembled, " 1 
confess I hme loved j every passion was 
absorbed in that one ; and thou|^ the 
object fell far far beneath perfecticm* I 
had not resolution to tear her from my 
heart, she clung to it vdth resifttleiSk ar- 
dour — still her image dwells there and^* 
• Fauconberg looked at Rosa and 

was silent. 

*« Why here's our good friend Fitzos- 
bert," said Beauclair, "a young man of 
thirty, he says — but I believe not more 
than seven and twenty — who certainly 
never felt Ahe J&r»oi<r of love as you de- 
scribe it, sits himself down most content- 
edly in the bachelor's circle, and resolves 
never to stray from it." 

'< Time, perhaps, ma}^^hange his sen- 
timents,", answered FauConberg smiling, 
and whispering Fitzosbert, *' I have de- 
stroyed that promise my madness drew 
firom you !" 

Pride caused the crimson stream to rush 
L 5 
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to the cheeks c^our bachelor, which was 
augmented by the archness of Beaiiclair% 
and the twrioAly of Rosa's gaze. Fau- 
conberg, however, had qpdcen in so low 
a \<HC€f that he had nbt been overheard, 
and the attention of both had been drawn 
by the ^whisper^ not the subject of it* 
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^ CHAPTER X- 

And now, thought BeaucJair, as with 
Fitzosbert he entered the scene of hyme- 
neal festivity at Farmer Hicks', now 
Charles may observe the difiPerence be- 
tween Rosa and the pedantic Florence 
Acton. 

With n?any smiles, and courtesies, and 
fao)vs, and gratulations, our friends were 
welcomed by the bride and bridegroom 
and the moth^i^ of the former. Every body 
looked happy,^ and, at such a moment, 
in such ^ rank of life, it is probable all 
were so. 

The appearance of the << Squire and a 
Gentleman** instantaneously, hpwever, 
disturbed their tranquillity. Every mai- 
den cast a look at herself and her neigh- 
hours, and. wondered, with a throbbing 
heart, who would be the partners of their 
selection. JE^very youth trembled lest the 
l6 
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girl he had selected, should be engrossed 
hy them. 

The daneing commeBced, rad ]^et 
Beaudair ))«d not been able to discover 
Florence A^toii. ' Dancing hiitaself witit 
the beautiful bride, he might easily have 
asked after her sister, but, being con- 
scious of a sinister motive, he feared to 
be susjpected of one. 

Fitzosbert had selected a partner ex- 
tremely taciturn ; monosyllabic answers 
were returned to all his inq[uiries i and 
he, >ho delighted in delineating the 
heart by th6 mamiers, ifidt conjecture 
baffled, and penetration eluded. T%us 
disappointed, be scarcely observed her 
countenance, and heeded not her dancings 
but gladly resigned her to Beauchdr for 
the next set. ? 

Unable even by conjecture to discover 
Florence, Beauclair asked his partner if 
ebe were acqudnted with her. 

The most concise aflSrmative possible, 
namely, « yes Sir,'* was the reply. 
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^ Is she amiable ?'' 

" I really do not know/^ 
^'f< I am told sheis eVendfever*** ^ 

^< Sfae has bad the advantage 6f a very 
capable pne<^ptor in Mr. WilKaina,' and 
it is therefore, i^pected that she should 
be something superiw to tiie whoSy un« 
instirticted/^' 

" I should su{^>ose from' the natore of 
her porsuits, that her cluira<itef has ac- 
qti»^ a 4»ome¥^at saturnine <ii»t?^^ 

** Quite the contrary/I bdieye, Sirj 
she has tin abundant share of aMmal spi- 
rits, which have been, perhaps, rather 
imprudently ^ncouraged4^ Mr. Williams; 
HB has alio a predilecticm for the ridieu- ' 
lou5%**^ ' : 

^ <* If she, who has certainly been edu- 
cated in a most uncommon cikariifer, has 
escaped petkfntry^ I shaD esteem her a 
wonden^' ^ 

** What do you denominate pedant 
try?*' — ^ 

** That disgusting seeking'after occa- 
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sions to introduce classical quotalioiis mid 
classical aUusions/' 

*< From this, I belfeve Florence Acton 
is entirely free, thmigfa^ I do not mippose 
she is indebted £>r it to a sense of pro<- 
priety, but rather to native pride, whidi 
prevents her &otk asking appkiite or ^« 
miration in any shape ; she iis an ' astimai 
composed of heterogeneous quaUties of 
good and bad, pride and humility, *-** 
but vrhrffy free from vanfty ; arising, 
perhapS) from a thorough contempt of 
thewwUin general/' 

« You seem to know her vreW wM 
Beauclair, raSsing his eyes to tid^e a sur* 
vey of the degani person of the q>faker^ 
in whose eyes there was a certain peCulkr 
expression ^6f Vivacious archiiess, that 
gave a kind (^ luminous tmllianc^ to her 
countenance. 

«* I wish, I knew her better,** &aid she^ 
in answer to hk implied question. 

" You admire her character, then !'* 

»« That is a difficult question, —for it 
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is cartainfy one, that I do not exactly 
understand ; there is a kind of cmnplU 
ca^on in it, (if I may apply Such a word 
to this subject,) which conceals^ several 
traits from the eye of an observer/' 
*< Quite an original, really !'' 
<* In yihsLt, original ? If you mean M 
disposition, I think it is Dot a distincHon 
but a qttalit^j slie jias in common with 
every human being. In every heart there 
is a certain originaljtf, which natu'e bas( 
given, and which ed^ie^tion, perhaps, 
may increase or diminish. ^ Astoori^ 
tuU genius J if that i$ what you would 
imply, I scarcely unndersiaad the temr;^ 
I have heard nfiany teamed argumeote on 
the subject, and from what I can gather, 
even Virgil borrowed from Hosier,. and 
Milton from both \ and yet no one dis* 
putes the claim of either to an original 
genius ; it seems then, that originality of 
style — and sometimes o£ idea— consti- 
tutes an original genitis, and if you sub* 
stitute xMnmeaUty for mgimUty^ I be- 
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lieve you have obtained as much light 
on iloreoce Actoo's diacacta*, as I can 
throw on if 

. ^vAnd where have ^itm acquired sdl 
this information ?*' said Beauclair^ sor- 
prized beyond the restraints of foikp- 
ness. 

*^ To utter mteh sentiments, requires 
not much information, I believe;,'^ an-t 
fiw^Eed she as a half smile of sbght con- 
tempt curved her lips. 
/^ But, surely, you have nc^ egiu^d at 
Battorwick or JRc^ds all y^ur life?" 

«« The greats part of it j^aljout fi& 
toen months. raice I went with ^ a relation 
to Bath, or rathear to. its Bei|^ibourboQct 
where lUved in as perfect r^tir^nent as 
iit Rolai]ds, if* I except occasion^ visits 
from a French dancingrmaster/* 

^1 wish you would pc^int out to me 
this Miss A«ton/' , 

. " Hiisis myf«a," ansFeo'ed sh^^.as 
she slsK^wed him one, onibemoun|iiag^o^ 
which was impressed ^* Jjux Ao»>n/* , 
7 
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^ Is it possible?'' exdaimed Beftu* 
clair^ aiid fiur a mcmieiit he thought it 
would be dangerous to give the ifiteaded 
mvitatidn to Rdands. 

It WM but for a moment ; iii tbe^fk^ 
fiBce he knewy or fended he knew, that 
Fitaiosbert would never endure the al«. 
most haughty, and cartainly dignifiecl 
maBnesrs of this Fanner^s dauglOer^ and 
that Rom's softness would gain by the; 
contrast In the next place, Us firiaai4 
bad already imbibed a ptrejudrce 4^iist 
ker, and Beaydair had often seen Itow 
deep a root sudden prejudices bad takea 
in his nund; again, Florence had cooh 
fessed im iadination for the ridiculaUfiu 
wludi fitsosb^rt had ever reprobated i 
and lastly and chiefly, the obscurity <^ 
her birth woidd prove an instipepable bac 
to his conceivii^ an attachment for hen 

Having reasoned thus, Beaud«ir cal-» 
culated that Rosa might prohaJbiy be be* 
ne^idd by Fk>rence's retidenoe lU; Ro« 
i^ndsi aiid: conAf not pombfy be iaj^y^ed^ * 



I» all those accompIi8bmeid:S| 'which 
are pti>iM>Uiic^ »ecessary sippeiulages tit 
every female of rank or education^ Roi^ 
would possess a manifest superiority, and 
die learning of Florence would' rather 
prejudice Htzosbeit against her- thiol 
otherwise ; Bes^dair tiben dcieidcfd on im 
viting her. 

««It is true, and ther^^e not ifiipoff«J 
sible/^ said Florence, smiling, in mswtt 
to his last question. 

Beaudsur thought on Murray and Hi 
logical inferences, as Florence utt^:^ 
tliis certainly natural sentence; But our 
married man was bent on finding some^ 
thing to ridicule; and if he coulii not 
detect any real subject, it is not surpris- 
ing that hejftmcied one# 

<* I am alraid 1 hare to beg your paf- 
don tot some expresi^ions, certaciftly n<MJ 
meant for the ear of Miss Acton,'* said 
he. 

« As she heard them in^ah unkMtM 
character, she has no right to ffed resent^ 
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menty even if they deserved it^ which as- 
suredly was not the case/* answered Ho- 
rencJe.^ 

** Wffl she assure me of her pardon^ 
by accepting an introduction to Mrsr 
Beauclair and Miss CambdU^ who will be 
most happy to be known t6 her/* 

Florence understood this as a mark of 
respect only, and therefore fdt gratified 
accordingly. . 

« You confer on me an honour, which, 
though exceedingly desirable, is certainly 
unmerited,^* said she, ** an honour, how- 
ever* which I do not hesitate to accept, 
to give you the only proof in my power of 
gratitude/* 

Though the address of Horence was 
equally remote from the polish of fashion, 
as from the simple poetical grace of Rosa^s, 
there was yet an elegance and a fescina- 
tion in it, which only Beaudair could dis- 
allow. \ 

" Miss Cambefl,'' said he, ^'^ is a very 
young relation of Mrs. Beauclair, and 
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YTOuld experience the hii^est gratkioi* 
^n in your society. If, then, I cm obr 
tain the consent of Mr. Williams, under 
whose protection, I believe you are» may 
I^>jpe, thatyou will take up your abode 
at Reliuidsfor aome time ?*' 

This was a compliment for which Ek)- 
r^ice had nerer dared to hope, and 
which was highly delightful to her. She 
felt, that the society of a pdi^ed female 
would ^ be, indeed^ an acq^iticm, ^ and 
die expressed iier gr^iti^u^ and ready ac- 
quiescenipe when the c(»m^t of Mr. Wil- 
liams, of which there w$uk in %)t, no 
dpiibt, should be obtained. 

^* Shall you be at Rolanda^ fairpi to- 
ijdoixow ? If not, Mrs. Beaucbur and 
Miss Cambell will ride over to the Recto* 
ry.'* 

<^ I shall be at the Rectory, I believe; 
I. return tcHQj^t,'' said Florence with a 
leding of plrasiure, fyt i^e. loquacious 
vulgpuityof Mrs* Hid» waanot unknown 
to her, and she felt the gratification, she 



should othet^ise experience, would be 
considerably diminished, if that vulgarity 
were displayed to the superior fraiales, 
whose gutot she was about to be admit- 
ted. ^ 

" You are already knoWn to nay friend 
Mr. Htzosbelrt, I think,'' said Beau- 
xlair. 

" I certainly went down the two first 
dances with him, but I scarcely^^pke ;" 
answered Florence, with that archness, 
whidi Beaudairwas beginning to think 
was peculiar to her, and -perhaps became 
her style of feature. 

'< It is necessary, you should be intro- 
duced to him ; therefore, if you wUl allow 
ine, I will do so when the dance is con- 
cluded/' 

Florence could not object, and having 
received additional vivacityircmitheatten- 
jion of Beaudair, she continued dandhig 
with a gaiety and degance,ivhich, liiough 
far remote from the fMhionable c^ra 
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ityle, made her a desirable partner for 
any votwy of Terpsichore* 

The dance conclude Beanclair con- 
^licted his partn^ to a s^at, smd sought 
his friend. 

•* Fitzosbert,'' said he, ** do you know 
the nanpe of the fair lady, who honoured 
you with her hand the two first dances ?" 

« No, I selected her )>ecftuse I thought 
her countenance promised well j I was 
deeeited, however, for of all stupid au- 
tomata she is the most so/^ , 

** Impossible ! why, Charles, she is the 
identical, logical, classical favourite of 
the erudite Mr. Murray— ^ Miss Florence 
Acton !" 

** She is, as I expected, either a fool 
or a pedant — if the former, she could 
not talk, if the latter shfe would not con- 
descend to common conversation/' 

" How long have you considered si- 
lence a mark of folly, Fit2Sosbert ?'* 

«' I always £d, and always shall abo« 
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j^inat^ tifi^ stupidity of tl^at bjeiijg M^ho re^ 
fuses to enliy^ the , mirthful , l^our^ wHfc 
conversation/' , ; : 

« So % all's well !" thougfet Bfe&uclair^ 
as he drew Fitzosbeirt towards FldfeQce^ 
aj^d 9aid» ** Miss Actao, allo^ m^ tq pre- 
sent to you. Mr. Fitzosb^.; — • Qk9fTl^% 
MiBs ActoD, whom I shortly hcqpe to re* 
ceiye as a temporary i&mate at Ro» 
lands." 

The bow of our hero was cold «nd 
haughty as Beauclair had ^pected; ]tbe aiv^ 
swering curtsy of Mwence corrf^pcuad- 
ed with it, and imparted at that momepti 
tihe seeds of dislike to the xi^nd of Fitz- 
osbert. Pride from a Farmer^s dq^gl^ 
was ins\ifferable I andif learning was thus 
to level society, the plebeian mechanic 
might pretend to equality. /^ith th^ not 
We. . . 

The h^t of an ancient family in whose 
genealogical table appeared the names of 
fieroes and st^tasmen — who had^ £tt one 
period even boasted a remote consangui* 
nity with royalty iti^elf, Fitzosbert had re- 
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solved^ in youdii to mary only the datngh- 
ter erf" aa e^pially hofiourable home. 
When his resohition of passii^ his li& in 
single Uessedness became fixed, his aris- 
tocratic ideas gained^perfai^s, addition* 
td strength ; ill then could he brook the 
Aatitetirof the humUe Florence Acton, 
on vAkom he conceived he cofjfemsA an 
honour, when he bent to an introduction 
with her. 

In the ev^i^ of the next day, Mrs. 
Beoudair and Rosa, attended by B^u* 
clair and Witmi^ert^ amred at the rec- 
tory. :,::.... 

Florence received them unembarrassed, 
for conscious of mental equality, she 
scarcely, heeded the distinctions of the 
world ; Mr. Williams thanked the Ro- 
hmds' par<y for their attention to his fa- 
vorite, and gave his cordial approbation 
to her projected^ visit. 

Beaudair made the old man a cost* 
pliment on the superiority of his Skfoe^s 
understanding. 



,1Cfi& UASmiED MAN. *^1 . 

- -:« My girl, my JFloMBGe,'* said liie 
:ffC9f^ed recfor, <' has l^pd the advanti^e 
pf the best instructi^Mis I coald grve her. 
Jf she be too well versed in ^olas8ic%^i<br 
a female, I, of all men, i»WJ the most 
likely to fell into such an errpj;. I have 
been married, Sir, and to as worthy a 
woman as ever lived on earth, but not* 
, withstanding her gopdness, there were 
times when I did not feel quite happjr. 
I always had a taste for reading'-'^ Shakes- 
peare especially ; but half my enjoymeot 
consists in communicating my tliioughts 
to, a companion, and who so fit as a 

yfif^?^'' , ' .V . , ;. 

3eauc]air pressed the arm of Fitzos- 
h^tj who was attentively listening tp the 
worthy clergyman. Our baqfaeHor un- 
xlf^stood his meaning, and became more 
^attentive to Mr. WiUiams^ who /conti- 
nued, " but she, poor womau ! did Hot 
understand me,^. and when I have been 
Jrep^^g the finest passages^ she would 
snuff the candle — lament the dearness 

VOL. I. M 
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tif tfett necessary -artide—dr liag for 
-coBh^^OT stir the fire-^^or some such 
'tamaytBg ratei^uption." It was now 
Htzosbert took the opportunity t>f re- 
turning his fnend's pressure. 

" Then/' said Beauclair, " I suppose 
you regtetted marrying ?" 

** Regretted marrying! never! no, no, 
these were small evils that weighed no- 
thing against the comforts my wife pro- 
cured for me, and which I sensibly felt, 
whcQ it pleased God io deprive me of 
hen Till my Florence beguiled the hours 
of their tediousness, many a heavy even- 
ing have I passed, when, wearied with 
performing the duties of my station, I 
have returned to an empty apartment 
and a solitary fire-side. It is after a day 
of business that the married man in the 
society of his wife, blesses the hour he 
became a husband, and, if heaven has 
granted children to him — a father.'* 

Fitzosbert sighed audibly, and BeBx> 
clair laughingly ^said to Mr. William^ 
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** yon tmed not £sar intrustkig Mm 
Actoii to U8» Sir, &r m this very dasbmg 
yomig gentl^nan, you see a ^tetamiiied 
fi» to matrioioiiy ; Jhe resolves to Uve a 
bachelor/' 

It was ndt the words of Beauclair that 
cai»ed an uiKsomfbrtable sensation to 
pervade Fitzosbert; it was the sarcastic 
'emphasis. Somebody has paid, that 
^ where reason can do nbthing, iddiciile 
will do every thing ;'^ our hero pnived 
t}ie truth of tliis assertion by feeBi^, at 
Ibis moment, more ready to faU in Idve 
vith the beautifiil Rasa^ than ever he had 
done be&re. 

" Surely no,." said Mr. WiUiami^ in an- 
swer to Beaudair^s observation, that gen- 
tleman is too young to have imIKbed sd 
misanthropic an idea.^* 

" That he has imbibed it is, h(Mmer^ 
very certain,**^ answered Beatickir,^* come 
C!harles, answer for yourself.*' ^ 

Rtzosbert rose hastily, Md'Cleclared 
bis intention of seeking Mi9irGatobel]« 

M 2 
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who was with Florence in the garden, « 
for, he felt, a painfiil sufiiision rising to 
his cheeks, for which he despised^^Ti^^ 
and which he hastenied to concealrfixMh 
the view of others. 

Florence and her fair guest were walk- 
ing at such a distance from the 'honse, 
that he had leisure to recover himsdf 
liefor^ he joined them.' He contemplated 
their fbi^ns, admiring the fairy grace of 
Rosa^S petit figure confxasted with the 
dignity of her companion's ; for thoi^h 
Fitzoflhert eodeavoored to call her air 
that of: confidence, defiaiice, or vidgar 
pride, he was obliged involuntarily td 
^llow that it- was dignified. 
. As he approached hearer, he caught 
the v6i<5e of Florence in s|)ortive accents 
* addressing the listening Rosa : his foot- 
steps w*e, however, heard ' by* fchS' com- 
f)^ons as floretice's instantaneous ii*- 
lence, and the turning of Miss CambelP* 
Jbead evinced. 

^^ J heg I noay^'not* interit^ you,*' 



Sftid he^ advancing to the side of Rosa^ 

"and if your communications are not 

^confidential^ allow me to share in them/' 

Florence's mien became infinitelymore 
stately ; her lips were firmly closedf or 
opened only to bite the leaves of a full 
blown rose she held in her hand, and^ 
again did Fitzosbert abominate the un- 
social stupidity of her disposition. 
- But Rosa ! the lovely Rosa ! her can- 
did countenance formed a happy coa- 
tfa»t to the hauteur of her companicm's ; 
the brisk wind had called the rose to her^ 
dieeksi and imparted histre to her4>right 
blue eyes ; her gypsey hat was thrown 
back/ and displayed the glpssy liglit 
brown hair, that curled over her fore- 
head ; this same wind also gavc^ a flow 
to the folds of her drapery, that adcted 
to her i^lph-like {^pearsmce, and Fitzos- 
bert felt less certain than^ he had . ever 
before done, that he should die a ba^ 
chelor. 

We pass over an interval of some days, 
M 3 
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dunng whieh the reader muat have the 
goodness to imagine the scraps of poetry 
that fdU from the lips of Rosa and the ee^ 
centric Fauoonberg» till we find Fiwence 
Acton at Rt>lands. 

If there was saxy diminution of the 
{Measure << the classical Actxm'^ (as l^eau* 
dair called her) had anticipated, it was in 
the pride and hauglitiness of Mr. Fitzos*. 
bert. But Florence felt she had not de« 
served it, and though sometimes ren« 
dered uncomfortable, could not but des-^ 
fki it# 

. And yet the behaviour of our hero^, 
accorded with the strictest rules of pditCf 
]ies&{ every little point of etiquette was se* 
dttkw^ obsefved ; but it was the nmktst 
ed change of voice and manner^ whkb 
tocfc place when speakiag to Florfmce^ 
that painiully convinced her she was buik 
the poor Farmer^ s daughter, md that 
though her society was tolerated by Mr. 
Beauclair and his family, she was.nevcto 
t(p jMimne to fifoniliarity, or pass that 
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eircle, in whieh he bad placed himself 
and seemed to say, ^< Hitherto shsdt thou 
come, and no further/* 

Miss Cambell had, however, imbibed i^ 
partiality for the proUd Jlorence, whicl^^ 
lessened the perception of Fitzosbert's^ 
repeUant coldness, though it rendered it, 
mhen observed, more acute* Mrs. Beiau* 
clair appeared likewise desirous that shQ 
should forget the visitor in the firiend, for^ 
it was with j^easure that the apticipated^ 
eflfect of Florence's society was observed 
in re^ty to have been produced, in the 
little attentions Fitzosbert d^ily tQpH;^ 
opportunity of paying to Rosa, 

In the eyes of Mr. Fauconb^g, Florenoe^ 
was also an object of interest. He sMJmiredl 
and encouraged the elasticity, of youtbfii]\ 
spirits, and the agremens of wit ; stiU Bqs^ 
was always the first object with, the hand* 
some misanthrope, and Beaudair woul^ 
have feared the chance of his evgr^^s^g 
the heart of his lovely kinswoman^ b^ttJba^ 
he opportunely reflected — FaucoxA^e^rg 
M 4 
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was forty ; and in spite of a person 
t'ranscendantly handsome, an address, 
now that it had lost the rust of misan- 
thropy, the most polished and insinu- 
ating, Beauelair wotiW think him past the 
^e of captivating. 

It was in vain,. however, that our mar- 
ried man tried every art to draw from 
Florence some observation that might sa- 
vour of pedantry ; as if she imderstood 
his aim, her answers wei^ the most sim- 
jde and remote from display imaginable. 
Sometimes even Fitzosbert could not but 
confete she certainly was no pedant. 

Florence always regarded our ba- 
chelor as the lover of Rosa, for whom 
she felt too sincere a friendship, to ri- 
dicule him as inclination sometinies 
prompted. But when Beauclair avowed, 
that his friend was a determined ba- 
chelor, the fetters in which she had bound 
her wit were dissolved; and he \^as al- 
ternately treated with hauteur and ri- 
dicule. 
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It was extraordinary, — and those who 
disbelieve the influence uncommonly 
strong minds possess over weaker ones, 
will be at a loss to account for it — to? 
behold the empire Florence had gained 
over Rosa. The latter possessed so per-' 
feet a reliance on her friend's judgment, 
so fuU a conviction of her wisdgfm^ and 
almost of her infallibility, which Beau- 
clair wondered at without attempting to 
diminish it. 



** I wonder you do not draw,** said 
Rosa one day, as Florence and Fitz- 
osbert were sitting in the apartment, 
in which she generally pursued that 
occupation, though, if the truth must 
be told, as far from each other as 
possible. 

"Perhaps I do not wish it,** said Flo- 
rence raising her eyes from her book, to 
which she had paid such attention that 
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the preeence of Fissosbert was, in fitct^ 
forgott^3. 

^* And why not ? Are you not fond oSi 
it?** said Rosa in surprise* 

♦« Indeed I am : but to tell you om of 
my weaknesses'' — J^itzosbert was all at<>' 
tention — " I never could endure to leara 
any thing in which I must not hope to 
eicel!" 

" Dear Miss Acton, but if only for aa 
amusement 1*' 

<* It would be no amusement to me to 
practise that which would never afford me 
the ccmviction of doing it well. I con* 
sented to receive those lessons on the 
harp your goodness proffered to me, be- 
cause I know that with much attention, 
I may, in time, j^y as well as your* 
self: but I know I n&oer could draw> 

^^ Superlativehf well, I suppose you 
meffiQ^ Florence. But do you think you 
really excel in the Jearned langmges?*^ 
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•« 1 know suffieieDt of them, to (terive 
pleasure from reading the works of their 
beirt authors, and if you could conceive 
the delight I experience^ in reading the 
sentitnients of the noblest ox m03t re^ 
raarkable Romans, in their very own; 
wordS) you would say, ; it was wdl worth 
the trouble of acquiring/' 

** I observe you appear in company; 
quite ignorant of it.'' . /^ 

" Yes y therein humouring the preju-: 
dices of the world, whilst I cannot hdp 
deriding them. The idea of depriving ai 
female of the classics has in it sometiimg 
so absurd, so attractively ridiculous l" 

** Why do you say attractively*^' 
, ** Have you not discovered, my dear 
Miss Cambelli that any thing ridkuhudi. 
has great charms for me. Now tjbere is 
nothing I so much enjoy as the ridkuhus 
pride and glum sententiowneas of Mr.^ 
Fitzosbert." 

<< I never thought, th9.t hi& cbaritcter 
^rded much of the ridiculous." 
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" For the ridiculous it aflfords enough f 
the very best of it is, that he imagines^ 
himself above satire, and thinks his pride 
has something in it of dignified and no^ 
ble. As to his old bachelor system, and 
all its Stoical attendants, it is the most 
ludicrous thing in life, when every one 
may see that he is heartily a^aooed of 
those very principles, he- has heretofore 
avowed. Besides, it is perceptible enough' 
to all the world but you, my dear Roda, 
that he is bona fide (there is a Latinism !)^ 
in love. .- » 

•* Not with me, I hope ! for you know- 
Fbrence, it is impos^ble I coukl ever 
think of him." 

" If my conjecture be true^ your uttir- 
ing such a sentiment would not cause him 
to despair. I hope, I shall live! to see him 
I^ay Benedict.'' 

" Whom must we find for ft Bea- 
trice ?*' 

" You would not play the part -very 
well, I fear, you are rather qualified for 
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d JFIero. We had better apply to him- 



" Unfortunately I am not acqusunt^d 
with one, unless 3/ou would take pity on 
my ridiculom self,V said Fitzosbert in a 
tone of bitter irony as he walked out of 
the apartment. 

** Good heayens J I had quite forgot- 
ten that Mr. Fitzosbert was here/' said 
Hosa. 

«* And so had f responded Florence, 
as soon as an irresistible propensity to 
laugh would permit her. " How inimita* 
bly ridiculous.*' 

" He seemed very angry I thought P*^ 

" Who could help it if he did? He 
must have seen at the first word you 
spoke^ that we did not know he was here, 
and he ought to have given us notice that 
lie honoured us with his august presence 



sooner.*' 



" It is almost dinner time ; I shall not 
jike seeing him.'* 

^ Poh! the only part ef our discourse 
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^or ^vhich we might to be ashamedi is 
that which alluded to his being in love* 
l^t be of good cheery we sb^lt find some 
means of appeasing bis o^nded ma- 
jesty." ^ 
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